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LLTERADURE. 


HOW’S MY BOY? 


—_—$——$_—$_——$——— 


* Ho, Sailor of the sea! 
How’s my boy—my boy ?” 

‘“* What’s your boy’s name, good wife, 
And in what good ship sailed he?” 


-~ 
a 


My boy Jobn— 

He that went to sea— 

What care I for the sbip, sailor? 
My boy’s my boy to me. 


= 


You come back from sea, 

And not know my John? 

I might as well have asked some landsman 
Yonder down in the town. 

There’s not an ase in all the parish 

But knows my John. 


How’s my boy—my boy? 

And unless you let me know 

(ll swear you are no sailor, 

Blue jacket or no, 

Brass buttons or no, sailor, 

Anchor and crown or no 

Sure his ship was the ‘ Jolly Briton’ ”— 
Speak low, woman, speak low!”’ 


= 


And why should I speak low, sailor, 
About my own boy John? 

If I was loud as I am proud 

I'd sing him over the town! 

Why should I speak low, sailor?” 
That good ship went down.” 


- 


How’s my boy—my boy? 

What care I for the ship, sailor, 

I was never aboard her. 

Be she afloat or be she aground, 
Sinking or swimming, I’ll be bound, 
Her owners can afford her! 

I say, how’s my John?” 

Every man on board went down, 
Every man aboard her.”’ 


. 
- 


” 
- 


How's my boy—my boy? 

What care I for the men, sailor? 
I’m not their mother— 

How’s my boy—my boy? 

Tell me of him and no other! 
How’s my boy—my boy ?” 





THE NIGHTINGALE’S RETURN. 


Most blessed things come silently, and silently depart ; 

Noiseless steals spring-time on the year, and comfort on the heart : 
And still, and light, and gentle, like a dew, the rain must be, 

To quicken seed in furrow and blossom upon tree. 


Nile has his foaming rapids, freshes from mountain snows ; 

But where his stream breeds fruitfuiness, serene and calm it flows ; 
And when he over-brims, to cheer bis banks on either side, 

You scarce can mark, eo gradual, the swelling of his tide. 


The wings of angels make no stir, as they ply their works of love ; 
But by the balm they shed around, we know them that they move. 
God epake not in the thunder, nor the mighty rushing blast : 
His utterance was in the still small voice, that came at last. 


So she, our sweet Saint Florence, modest, and still, and calm, 

With no parade of martyr’s cross, no pomp of martyr’s palm, 

To the place of plague and famine, foulness, and wounds and pain, 
Went out upon her gracious toil, and so returns again. 


No shouting crowds about her path, no multitudes’ hot breath, 
To feed with wind of vanity the doubtful fires of faith ; 

Her paths by hands official all unsmoothed, her aims decried 
By the Levites, who, when need was, passed on the other side. 


When titles, pensions, orders, with random hand are showered, 

‘Tis well that, save with blessings, she still should walk undowered. 
What title like her own sweet name, with the music all its own? 
What order like the halo by her good deeds round her thrown? 


Like ber own bird—all voiceless while the daylight songeters trill, 

Sweet singer in the darkness when all songs else are still— 

She on that night of suff’ring that chilled other hearts to stone, 

Came with soft step and gentle speech, yet wise and firm of tone. 

Think of the prayers for her, that to the praying heart came back, 

In rain of blessings, seeming still to spring upon her track : 
he comfort of her graciousness to those whose road to death 

Was dark and doubtful, till she showed the light of love and faith. 


Then leave her to the quiet she has chosen : she demands 

No greeting from our brazen throats aud vulgar clapping hands. 
Leave her to the still comfort the saints know that have striven. 
What are our earthly honours? Her honours are in heaven. 


ee 


ON CIRCUIT. 


Nearly six hundred years have passed away since those high function: 





aries, the justices of either bench, and the barons of the Exche 

their first circuits. Times have strangely altered since diet meer 
good old custom has become obsolete, and many a long-standing ini- 
quity has been plucked up—the judges have been increased in number, | 
fram the dignified twelve to the less respectable Sifteen—yet the circuits, | 
although shorn of much of their original grandeur and ancient importance, 
still remain, and are likely so to do, until, by electric-telegrapb, or some 
such method, prisoners may be tried and punished without iving an 
one the trouble of journeying throughout England to try them, ie ud 


| emanates, proceed to settle the days upon which the business shall com- | 


A fine sight must it have been in years gone by to witness the judicial 
cavalcade starting on the long and tedious circuit. Steam, coaches, and 
even carriages, were alike unknown in those days; and the equestrian 
performances of those who wore the judicial ermine would put to shame 
those of the youngest of their degenerate suceessors. ; : 

First rode the circuit-porter, clad in leathern jerkin, with huge jack- 
boots, bearing in his hand a goodly ebony wand, capped with silver, and 
whose duty it was to cause all men of what estate soever, whom they met 
or overtook, to draw up and do lowly reverence as the sovereiga’s repre- 
sentative passed by. Then came the clerks of the judge, gentlemen in 
holy orders, well skilled in the wondrous penmanship, and still more cu- 
rious Norman-French and law-Latin of the day ; next, with well-secured 
saddle-bags, the grave long-bearded clerk of assize, saving the judge the 
most important man upon the circuit. Could we but peep into those sad- 
dle-bags, gentle reader, what curious documents should we discover! 
There, carefully folded, lies the royal commission, with the broad sea! of 
England attached, giving power to those within it named to try all trea- 
sons, misprisions of treason, insurrections, rebellions, counterfeitings, 
clippings, washings, false-coinings, murders, felonies, manslaughters, kil- 
lings, burglaries, unlawful meetings and conventicles, unlawful uttering 
of words, unlawful assemblies, misprisions, confederacies, false allegations, 
trespasses, riots, routs, retentions, escapes, contempts, falsities, negiigen- 
ces concealments, maintenances, oppressions, deceits, and a great deal 
more, all drawn out in much the same form as at the present day : there 
lie indictments, carefully worded by far-seeing men in their quiet rooms 
in London, and to escape from which, those politically obnoxious beings 
for whose use and benefit they are designed, will have to be clever in- 
deed ; and if it be a spring-circuit, there is the bishop’s consent for the 
judge to try prisoners and causes in the holy time of Lent, and a licence, 
signed by all the prelates of the realm, for him to administer oaths in that 
same holy season; and there also, doubtless, lie many other curious 
documents, the very names of which have departed from the memory of 
our degenerate age. Close tothe clerk of assiz2 ride his officers, and then 
two or three learned sezjeants of the law, in their red robes and hoods, 
followed by the hero of the procession—the Judge. Picture to yourselves 
an old man of reverend aspect, riding upon an ancient mule, and clothed 
in a long red coat of the finest broadcloth faced with velvet, the sleeves 
and collar being thickly embroidered with gold ; on bis bead the solema 
equare cloth-cap, now the awful forerunner of death, from beneath which 
peeps forth the border of a white satin coif ; and you will have some idea 
of the external appearance of “ my lord the king’s justice.” Doubtless 
that stern countenance is the index of a deeply engaged mind, pondering 
on the weighty instructions received from its lord and master, when last 
they met in the Star Chamber to confer upon the circuit, and to settle 
the fate of many discontented beings shortly to be placed upon their trial ; 
and very likely those instructions clash unpleasantly with the oath taken 
to administer justice ‘ equally as well to rich as to poor.” How diffi- 
cult the task!—-especially to one who, unlike his happy successors, inde- 
pendent of ministers or crown, could be removed from office for the 
slightest cause, or for no cause at all, if his sovereign should so will it. 

Behind the judge ride the sheriffs of London and Middlesex, who cour- 
teously conduct him out of their bailiwick ; and a long line of serving- 
men, together with three or four sumpter-horses, wind up the procession. 
Thus mile after mile do the administrators of justice proceed : the boun- 
dary of each county witnesses the departure ot one set of officers, and the 
arrival of another. At every bumble door the cottager appears, and, with 
doffed hat and bended knee, witnesses the majesty of the law pass by ; at 
every mansion, the anxious owner, with loyalty to his sovereign, and a 
due respect for bis own security, reverentially offers the hospitality of his 
carefully prepared refreshment. Nor is the journey eo ill managed but 
that lordly dwellings are each evening found, where the judge is feasted 
and lodged right royally, and upon the morrow sent upon his way re- 
joicing. 

A proud man, indeed, is the judge by the time he reaches the first as- 
size-town where his commission is to be executed; the inhabitants flock 
out by hundreds and by thousands to witness his arrival ; the high 
sheriff, with a long train of javelin-men, and others sounding trumpets, 
together with all the gentlemen of the county on horseback, are waiting 
to receive him ; but still prouder is he when, in the thronged court, with 
cap on head, deferentially raised at each mention of his name, he causes 
to be read the royal commission ; and, proudest of all, when seated in 
awful state, with the sheriff alone by his side—for the statute 20 Richard 
II., forbidding “ any lord or other of the county, little or great, to sit 
upon the bench with the justices,” is yet in full foree—he hears, and often 
directs, the pleas of the trembling prisoners—charges, and not unfre- 
quently bullies and terrifies, the obsequious jury. 

Such, reader, were the judges, and such their circuits, a few hundred 
years ago; but, alas! Ichabod is written upon all these matters now ; the 





very day it is incumbent upon the judge to be at the town, so that a care- 
fal consideration of the amount of work in each county is necessary, in 
order to allow a proper number of days for its disposal. 

The days for opening the commission in each county being settled, and 
the before-mentioned precepts having been signed, sealed, and despatched 
to the respective sheriffs, all the preparatory matters are, so far as the 
judge is concerned, completed. 

And now for the circuit itself. On the morning of the day settled for 
commencing it, the two judges start, not as in days long gone by on horse- 
back, clad in their judicial robes, nor, as was the case a few years back, 
in a carriage and four ; but in a railway coupé, engaged for them the 
preceding day. Very few take either carriage or saddle-horses with 
them, although six or eight years since, one or other, and generally both, 
were considered necessary. The retinue of a judge on circuit has grado- 
ally dwindled away from the days we have described, until it is now small 
indeed. 

Beginning with the officer highest in rank, there is with each judge his 
marshal, generally a youffg student of the law, not yet called to the bar, 
whose duty it is to be a companion to the judge, to invite a few briefiess 
barristers to lunch every day, to swear the grand jury, and, if he be in- 
dustrious enough, which is not always the case, to make an abstract of 
the pleadings, for the use of his lord; and for these works he is recom- 
pensed with £75, paid him by the treasury at the termination of the cir- 
cuit. Then there are two clerks—next to the judge bimeelf, the most 
heavily worked men on circuit, one during each assize acting as crier of 
the court, being daily perched up in a little pulpit called the crier’s box, 
from which he makes the various proclamations, and administers the se 
veral oathe required during the day ; the other being seated as continually 
at the judge’s side, in order to attend to his wants, which are now and then 
very numerous. 

Such are the judge's officers, and his domestic servants are hardly more 
numerous. There is first the man-ccok, who contracts for from £150 to 
£300, according to the particular circuit, to supply all that is necessary, 
save wine and tea, in the provision-line ; and with him bis one or two as- 
sistants ; then the judge’s butler, the marshal’s man, and the circuit por- 
ter, none of whom needs further description. All others who take part 





in the administration of justice at the assizes are more properly officersof 
the circuit than of the judge; they include the clerk of the crown and 
several subordinates, such as the associate—who performs the duties of . 
the clerk of the crown in the civil court—the clerk of indictments, &c. 

But our train bas arrived at its destination. On the platform of the 
terminus stands the high-sheriff, in full court-dress, with white wand in 
hand, attended by cfficials, ready to receive the judges. A few 
ments pass on boii sides; the judges are conducted to the waiting-room 
of the station set apart for their particular use, and having arrayed them- 
selves in wig and black silk gown, with cocked-hat on head, they enter 
the handsome carriage provided by the sheriff, and proceed at once to 
court to open the commission. Before the carriage march twenty or 
thirty men, clad in the sheriff's livery, bearing javelins in their hands, 
preceded by two trumpeters, playing either the national anthem, or some 
other as well-known melody. Very onerous are the duties of the trum- 
peters, at the assizes ; not only have they to attend the judge in every 
journey he makes to or from court, to usher him in and out of the assize 
town, but it is their duty every morning to perambulate the town, half an 
hour before the business of the day commences, and by playing divers 
lively tunes, to remind those who have any legal matters pending that the 
courts will shortly sit. 

Very jealous, too, are the judges as to the continuance of these officials. 
Not five years ago, the sheriff in one of our university towns, for the sake 
of economy, neglected to provide these noisy attendants of justice. 
‘* Where are your trumpeters, Mr. Sheriff?’ demanded the judge, as he 
stepped from the carriage on the first morning of the assizes. ‘ Why, 
my lord,” replied the sheriff, “‘ I considered those officials so very use- 
less, that I determined to discontinue them.’”’ “ Mr. Sheriff,” said the 
judge, waxing very wrath, “ fifty years ago, I was a student of this uni- 
versity, working hard in my room: when I heard the trumpeters usher 
the judges into this town, their notes sounded so sweetly in my ears, that 
I determined J would one day be a judge. Sir, I have respected trum- 
peters ever since, and 7 determine not to discontinue them. If two are 
not here to-morrow morning, 1 will fine you £100. 

Upon reaching the court, silence is proclaimed, and the clerk of the 
crown reads over the five several commissions, by virtue of which the 
judges try the whole of the civil and criminal business furnished by the 
county; when this is over, their lordships proceed to the lodgings pro- 
vided for them ; and having exchanged the black gown for the scarlet 
robe and hoo;, and, if it be a cathedral town, thrown over their shoul- 
ders the snowy ermine mantle, they proceed to church. 

The assize service differs but little from the ordinary form, the only 





judges and the circuils both survive, but their grandeur and dignity have | addition being the “ bidding prayer,” which, although directed by the 
almost departed. Let us turn to the present time, and see how things are | 55:h canon to be used before every sermoa, is, so far as my experience 


managed. 


| goes, only read on these particular occasions, due petition being offered up 
It is about the beginuing of the third week in Hilary or Trinity Term, | in it for “ the right honourable the judges of this assize.’’ 


Whilst the 


that a messenger arrives at Westminster Hall, bringing with him the | judge is listening to the long assize sermon, let us run back to the lodg- 


first official document connected with the approaching assizes. 


It is a | ings and see how the domestic comforts of the Queen’s justices are at- 


sheet of paper signed by the Queen, and bearing below her signature the | tended to. The houses inhabited by the judges while on circuit are either 


words: * Let the judges go their circuits as under.” 


Then follows the | those which have been bought for their particular use by the county, or 


eight circuits into which Eogland and Wales are divided, and the names | else the dwellings of private individuals, who for a certain sum of mo- 


of the judges who are to travel, each of ihem respectively. As two tra- 
vel together on every one of the six English, and but one on each of the 
two Welsh circuits, all of the fifteen judges except one are thus engaged, 
the remaining one, called “ the town judge,” stopping in London to trans- 
act much necessary business whilst his brethren are away. This docu- 
ment, called the royal “ fiat,” was in olden times drawn up with great 
care by the king himself; the merits of the several judges, not with re- 
spect to their legal abilities alone, but also as regarded their firmness 





ney are content to turn out, and allow the judges to occupy their homes 
during the assizes. Into these houses, prior to the assizes, the sheriff con- 
veys house-butler, female servants, coals, and beer ; all other eatables, 
drinkables, and servants being found by the judges at their own expense. 
At most of the great towns—Liverpool, Derby, Nottingham, &c.—the 


| houses provided are large and commodious, and in every respect fit for 


the purpose for which they are designed. At other places, on the con- 
trary, especially ia Wales, the lodgings are often small, dirty, and alto- 


and severity, being duly considered; and chosen men, in more senses | gether disgraceful : when such is the case, unpleasant squabbles gene- 


than one, being sent through those counties where work was to be done | rally take place between the judge and the & 


for which less reliable persons were hardly fitted. 
matter is managed very differently ; for, prior to the making of the fiat, | 
the judges meet together in a large apartment attached to the Queea’s | 
Bench at Westminster, and choose among themselves which circuit they 
will travel, The chief justice of the Queen’s Bench has the first choice ; | 
the chief-justice of the Common Pleas, the second ; the chief-baron of the | 
Exchequer, the third ; and so on, accerdiog to seniority, until all bave | 
suited themselves, except the junior puisne judge, who, of course, has 
‘“‘ Hobson’s choice.’” In accordance with the choices thus made, the fiat, | 
or, a8 it might be more properly called, the “royal assent,’’ is drawn up, | 
brought down to Westminster, as before mentioned, and shown to the | 
judges, who, having returned it to the Court of Chancery, from which it | 
mence in the several counties of their respective circuits. 

Even this proceeding is not quite so easy as might at first be imagined ; 
for when the days are settled, certain parchment documents called “ pre- 
cepts” are signed and sealed by the judges, one being sent to the sheriff 
of each county in England and Wales, requiring bim to cause juries to 
come before the judge on a particular day therein named ; and on that 


heriff ; and in order to make 


Now, however, the | the matter known to the public, the grand jury are frequently told of the 


state of affairs. A learned and witty judge yet upon the bench, in charging 
the grand jury a few years ago, concluded with these words: “ Gentle- 
men, I have, as far as I think it to be necessary, directed you respecting 
the cases in the calendar before me. To-morrow morning, those prison- 
ers against whom you present true bills, I will, with the assistance of the 
petty jury, proceed to try—if indeed I find myself ad/e s0 to do, respect- 
ing which I have some doubts, fearing as I must that 1 can scarcely sur- 
Vive a repetition of the onslaught I last night experieaced, from the fleas 
and larger anima/s infesting the filthy abode, which your loyal sheriff, 
with your approbation, has chosen for the habitation of us, the represen- 
tatives of your sovereign |” 

We certainly think that if anybody deserves good lodging, it is the 


| judge on circuit, leaving as he does for weeks together the handsome home 


in London which his wealth and position permit him to enjoy, and all 
the many comforts only to be found there ; and we can scarcely imagine 
a greater annoyance than that experienced by him, when, having sat for 
some ten or twelve hours in the hot uowholesome atmosphere of a 
crowded court, he is forced toseek for comfort and relaxation in a wretch- 








AZZ 


ee 














m4 } 
ed dwelling, selected by the sheriff becanse a few pounds cheaper than a 


proper abode. eae é 

Divine service being over, the pablic duties of the commission-day, a5 
the first day of the assizes is styled, are at an en), leaving the jadge on 
the criminal side the lengthy employment of reading over the Feveral 
@ases of the prisosers soou tu come before him, as they are conta ned in 
the depositions returned by the magistrate before whom tbe presumed 
offender bas been conducted. ava 

Next morning tbe civil trials commence immediately upon the sitting 
of the court while the criminal ones are delayed until some rather singu- 
lar customs are observed. First of ail, the almost innumerable mayis- 
trates of the county have their names read over by the clerk of astise ; 
those who appear are solemnly invited by the judge iu open court to dine 
with bim the same day ; and until very lately, a curious metbod of * en- 
tering an appearance” was necessary fur each of the “ great unpaid” to 
observe. Upon a magistrate answerivg, the crier handed to bim @ eohite 


glove, fastened on a wand, and into the glove it was necessary for bim 


to drop asbilling. Thbis custom militated against the parsimonious feel 
ings 0} certain careful justices, who, out of revenge, nicknamed the judges’ 
dinner “ the shilling ordinary ;” and this coming to their lordsbips’ 
knowledge, the glove business was ordered to be abolished. 

When the roll of magistrates has been called over, the grand jury are 
eens and sworn, and then a long proclamation, as old as the time 
of William and Mary, against “ vice, profaneness, and immoratiiy,” is 
read ; after which the charge is given by the judge to the grand inquest; 
and upon their returning true bills into court, the prisoners are arraigncd, 
the petty jury sworn, and the assize business is fairly afloat. 

Then trial succceds to trial, with a rapidity that only those used to the 
circuit can imagive. From nine to six are the usual court bours, and 
though pretty close work, sueh days are not much grumbled at; but 
very different is it when, owing to ove or two long, unexpecied cases, 
the time at disposa! bears no proportion to the work to be done ; sorely 
tried are the judges in such a state of affairs, and the painfal efforts made 
in order to fivish the business would scarcely be credited. Ou the trial 
of a celebrated murder ten years ago, the late Baron Parke sat for nine- 
teen consecutive hours—namely, from nine o’clock one morning till four 
the next. Somewhat later, an iseue was tried at Brecon, when the court 
Pr occupied four days, sitting every day et 8 A.M., avd rising at 

Many other such cases might be mentioned. Such efforts are usuaily 
made on the criminal side alone, as ibe prisoners must be tried, while 
the eauses may be made remanets of—tbat is, postponed until the next 
assizes. Some judges, indeed, asa matier of course, make remanets of 
all the causes which they cunnot get througb by working daily from nine 
or ten in the morning till five or six in the afternoon ; whiist others have 
the greatest possible aversion to saddle the ufforiunate suitors with the 
expense and delay ot such a proceeding. The learned judge already re- 
ferred to, during a judicial life of twenty-seven years, never left a single 
remanet ! 

If the criminal business is exceedingly heavy, a third court is estab- 

ed, over which a serjeant or Queen’s counsel presides, the names of 
one or two being inserted in the commission in case of any such emer 
ee. It is, however, only where necessity obliges that such a proceed- 

g is resorted to, for not only do the judges dislike to try, but the pri 
souers have a great aversion to be tried by a deputy. This was well il- 
lustrated in the case of a burglar tried and convicted before a learned 
gentleman at Maidstone, who being called upon, prior to sentence being 
pronounced, giumbied out: ‘ Weil | don’t kuow nothing as I bas to say 
abont it ; but I’m bless’d if I like this here way of being iried by a guur- 
neyman judge.” 

ery uvpieasant is it where the labours of any oue town intrenchupon 
the commirsion-day of the next. Well do we recollect ihe business at 
Cardiff terminating at six Pp. uw. of the day appointed for opening the com- 
mission at Caermartbev. The train was delayed balf aa oour to receive 
the hard-worked judge; Swansea was safely reached, but beyond this 
town the rail was incomplete. A carriage asd tour for the judge and 
marshal, another and pair for the vlerke, were waiting ; and off and away, 
up bill and down dale, we rattled. Time wore on; tresh horses waited 
atevery posting-bouse ; and with undiminisbed tpeed we beld on our 
way. Niue, ten, eleven o'clock passed, yet we did uot despair : up one 
steep hill, down another, over a ioug bridge, and we entered Caermarthen, 
rashed into the court-house, and by the light of a single candle the royal! 
commission was read, just as the old chbarch elock rung out the midnight 
hour. The commission was saved ; but had we been two mivutes later, 
it would bave been necessary to transmit to London s memorial engrossed 
on parchment of ajl the facts of the case, and very much trouble would 
have been occasioned. 

Of late years, it is seldom indeed that such things occur, the diminu- 
tion of civil business since the establishment of county courts, together 
with the rapidity and punctuality of railway-travelling, allowing the cir- 
euit arrangements to be carried out with an amount of ease and certainty 
formerly quite uokuown. 

Having yot our judge fairly into court, we bave but little more to say 
about bis circuit proceedings : the work of one day is but a repetition o1 
that of the preceding—burglary, arson, mavelaughter succeed arson, wan- 
slaughter, and burgiary io the one court ; debt, replevin. ejectment follow 
ejectment, replevin, aod debt in the other, with the utmost regularity ; 
until at jast the jail is delivered, and the caute-list disposed of. Then 
the court is adjourned to the lodgings ; the cburch-bells ring a merry peal ; 
the everlastiug trumpeters bray out their londest notes; the attorneys 
eettie and pocket their fees ; the barristers divest themselves of wig aud 
gown ; meu perambulate every street, with true aud faithful accounts 
“of ail prieoners tried before my lord the judge, hat this hassiges, with 
their uames, crimes, and senteaces;” aud the assiges are at av end, 
A little later, and the sheriff’s carriage rolls through the town on its usual 
procession of javelin-men and succession of rabble ; men and women run 

to their shop-doors to have a parting look at the judge ; in dark entries 
and out of-tue- way corners jurk lucky feilows, who, thanks to their coua 
sel’s acuteness aud jury’s obtuseness, can behold the departure of one, 
a@short time ago very terrible to them, and whom most ijikely they ure 
still enforced to regard with considerable respect, inasmach as he has fur- 
nished their particular friend, Bill Scroggs, with a free passage to Van 
Diemen’s Land, and, it may be, leit another intimate aquaintance to the 
tender mercies of the executioner. The terminusat last reached, a hearty 
farewell is taken of the sueriff: the judges enter the carriages already 
engaged tor them ; and in company with their two marsbale and a couple 
ef the more favoured counsel, specially invited to travel with them, fly 
onwards to the next atsize town swift as the speed of the goddess whose 
ministers they are. 


—$— 


STEPHEN. 


The sun shone brightly through the emblazoned wisdows, where an- 
cient crest aud arms of many quarteriogs—rich with gorgeous bues—flung 
their gay shadows on the fluor, like « scattered rainbow, epgraven as it 
fell, or as gems thrown in playful mood by fairy fingers ; the same bright 
hues, quivering ia the sunbeams, danced lightiy among the grotesquely 
carved oak figures which formed the cornice of the general sitting-room 
of the old manor-house at B——. Mr. Somerville, the owner of the 
place, was a kind-hearted, fice old gentleman, though somewhat testy ; 
moreover, he bad # particular aversion to having bis evening-nap dis- 
turbed by appeals to him as @ magistrate, and yet, at tue same time, no 
one could be more tenacious of the power and dignity appending to the 
office ; and while endeavouring to impress on the miud of the culprit a 
due reepect for justice as the daw, he seldom failed to instil a suitable 
regard for the justice a3 aman, Seated in a most luxurious chair, with 
one foot resting on the low ottoman, from which bis daughter had just 
risen, where she had been reading to him the last article on the corn-law 
—the sweet evenivg-breeze playing gently among the tew gray locks 
which still shaded bis temples—he had jast failea into a light slumber, 
when the door was opened, and a voice startied bim isto wakefulness 
saying : ‘' Please, sir, Gracey Norton’s little boy says you told bim to 
come up to the house to-day.” 

“Today! to-day!—did I? But this is almost uight—he must come 
again tomorrow 5 1 canuot be so broken in upon during the few hours 
business leaves fur repose ; no, ho—tell him be must—ab! well, stay ; let 
him come in ;” aud a child of tea years old came forward icto the room. 
His atienuated form and shrunken cheek betokened w &ad wWaut of nourish- 
ing foud, aud bis scaut yet clean clothing bespoke a long ecqaaintance 
with poverty ; but bis fall, clear, inteiligent eye, and firm, well-formed 
mouth, told of a spirit withia capable of euduriog the cares with which 
his young life bad become familiar. 

* Well, Stepbeo,” said Mr. Somerville, leaning back io bis chair, aud 
bringiog bis otber foot to bear upon the one already at rest—* well, whut 
eay tbe guardians? What will they allow your mother during her ill- 
ness?? The boy hung down his bead, aud siouped to notice a beautiful 
little spaciel tbat stood by bisside. “Speak up, my boy; I don’t hear 
yon,” said tho old geatleman, leaning forward. 
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“ They won’t give nothing, 'r.” replied Siepben in a broken voice, 
bot.manfully checking the tears tbat were fast gatbering ip bis eyes. 
“Not allow anything! But! eay they must. I say they—— What 
reason did they give?” : 

* This little Carlo ;” and the words burst forth with a sob. 

“\ How 2?--what bad Carlo to do with it?” 

“They say,” returued the boy, now raising his eyes as if to ask for 
sympathy from the fair young girl who appeared to be gesing on him 
with some degree of interest—* they say they can’t give nothing to 
mother, whiles we keep this ;” and again be stooped to meet the careszes 
of bis little companion. 

“ Ob, ibe dog !—ay, eertainly ; very true : you must put away the dog. 
The parish cannot be expected to allow pay for the support of dogs.” 

* He never eats nothing of mother’s share,”’ eaid the child depre- 
catingly ; “ ’tis only a bit of what her gives to me.” 

“ Ay, that’s it ; the dog eats what you ought to have, and what your 
motber can barely spare. Yes, yes—you must part with the dog, witb- 
out a doubt : perbaps you could eel it, for it is a pretty little thing, and 
the money would then buy bread for your mother.”” The poor boy now 
took the dog up in bis arms, and pressed him fondly to bis breast, but 
said nota word. “ Go to Martin,” continued Mr. Somerville ; * perbaps 
be may be able to put you in the way of selling him: but get rid of him 
you must.” ° 

Large tears now rolled down the pale eheeks of the poor child as he 
murmured : © He has been like a little brother to me ;” and be pressed 
bim still closer in his arms, There was a pause ; Mr. Somerville coughed ; 
and the boy continued: “ Squire Thompson gived bim to father to drown 
when he was a little blind pup ; but I begged him of father, and be has 
never been away from me since, night nor day ; and indeed, indeed be 
never, a/most never has had more than balf of what mother gived me for 
break fast.”” 

* Yes, yes—I see; he gets half your breakfast, and, I suppose, half 
your dinner and supper too.” 

“ | never Aave any dinner, por apy supper, only sometimes,” said the 
child meekly, bub not murmuringly. 

* No dinner, and scarcely ever any supper, and yeb you give the dog 
helf your breaklasi! This must not be, I mast speak to your mother; 
and she must see to the disposal of the dog, if only for your sake.” 

Tie child’s face became of an ashea bue ; but he said firmly : * Please, 
sir, what death is the easiess ?”’ 

* Death, child!” exclaimed Mr. Somerville, fancyiug the Loy was can- 
templatiog suicide—- why speak of death?” 

** Because I would, I think—yes, | think—I’m sure I'd rather kill him. 
I know he’d never be bappy with nubody ; und if he was buried, nobody 
could beat bim, anyhow.” 

** True ; but sappose [ buy him myself.” 

Poor Stephen stood for a moment as if paralysed, and then a happy 
thought seemed to arise, for his pale cheek became tinged with faint co- 
lour, and his eye brightened, as he eagerly exclaimed: ‘* Would you 
please to bay me instead, sir 2?’ 

“ Buy you, child! Uow so?” 

“If you would but buy me, sir, mother would bave the money all the 
same, and I could worck—I can work, sir, though I look but weakly”’— 
drawing bimself up to his full height, and giving a tirmer swell to bis 
chest. “I could weed, aud ran errands—I ren very fast, sir. I could 
tend the cows, and do a many things for the moaey ; but Carlo couldn’s 
do nothiog, you know, sir.” 

* Very logically considered,” said Mr. Somerville smiliag ; ‘‘ and as to 
your work, my boy, we will see if we can fiad employment for you by 
and by; but at present-——there, put down the dog, and ieave bigs with 
me ; aud here’’—throwing a sovereign ov the table—‘ is what will do 
your mother more service thas fifty dogs,” 

The boy stood pale and still as death, save only that he strained his lit- 
tle favourite closer and closer in his arms; while the poor Jittle animal, 
as if conscious of impending evil, nestled hia silky head ia the bosom ot 
his master with a low wailing cry of disiresa, 

* Come, take up that,” said Mr. Somerville, pointing to the sovereign ; 
* and tell your mother that——” 

~ O not for that thing—not jor that,” burst forth from the ebild, as he 
pushed the coin far away from bim. ‘Ob, mother, dear, dear mother! 
‘if it must be, let it be for food, for wine, for something to save the life of 
my mother, but not for that cold glittering thing!” 

Big tears chased each other down his sunken cheeks while he spoke ; 
but be soou brushed them hastily away, and then, as if gathering up bis 
sirepgth for the inevitable sacrifiee, he walked quickly across the room 
to where Miss Somerville was sitting, placed the dog, th» sole treasare 
of his heart and Jife on her Jap, and in a voice hoarse with emotion al- 
most whispered : ‘* O comfort him, lady, when I am gone,” and rushed out 
of the room, jeaving the price of his sacrifice bebind him. 

Food and wine were seat from the manor-house without delay, for the 
use of the sick woman; and fiithfully and tenderly did the young boy 
keep watch over her fitful sluwnbers, aad administer from time to time the 
restoratives he had eo painfully obtained ; but not a morsel of that food 
could he taste himself: it was the price of all that had given a charm to 
his simpie life. Nota word, however, reached that mother’s ear, not a 
sign met her eye, which could betray that be had parted with his alt of 
possession tor her sake ; but as returning strength aud power of observa- 
tion began to dawn, she saw that the smile, the light of his heart, was 
gone. His time, his thought, his strength, were all devoted to ber com 
fort ; but where was the buoyant step, the gleesome laugh, the frolic wild, 
the warm bright hope, that even poverty’s cold grasp could never chill? 
Ay, where? She wondered and grieved, but knew not that the com- 
pauion of bis wandering, the promoter ol bis playfulness, the sharer of his 
bed aud board—the only thing, save bereelf, be bad to love, the only thing 
that loved him—was gone. Too weak, listless, and almost senseless to 
all around, she had pot at first noticed the still loneliness of the pale 
epiritiess boy at ber side. 

Day by day, the cheek of poor Stephen became pale, from his constant 
vigils by bis mother’s bedside, and the hunger that would uot appease it 
self at so costly & price ; when, one evening, just as the sky was deepen- 
ing into the sober gray of twilight, the door, which had been left ajar, was 
suddenly pushed open, and Carlo with one bound was at his master’s feet. 
The fond caresses and softened tones of Stepben soon restored the attach- 
ed animal to all his former joyous gambols ; but the boy’s teare, so long 
restraiued, now fell unchecked, till, as a shadow crossed tbe threshold, he 
turned and saw Miss Somerville standing in the doorway. Stephen gasped 
for breath. ‘ O indeed, indeed I did not coax him here; I didn’t steal 
him. OI wieh he wasdead! Let him be dead.” 

“No, no, Stephen,” returned Miss Somerville, in a kindly tone, “ the 
dog is much better alive. I brought him here, because I thought you 
would like to see him, The trath is, the other dogs at the manor-house 
look upon him as an interloper ; and ldo not think he relishes the fare 
there half so well as when he shared your breakfast: he often refused a 
part of my own.” 

* Perbaps the crasts was’n+ bard nor dry evougb,” observed Stephen. 

* Perhaps not,” replied Miss Somerville, smiling at the naive betrayal 
of bis own bard fare ; “so 1 think I must get you to take charge of him 
for me, and I shall pay you for bis board. Whea your mother is well 
enough to part with you, I want your belp in wy flower-garden ; and then 
you can bring Carlo, as on a visit to me; but bis home must be here.” 
Stephen drew a long breath, but did uot attempt to speak, and Miss 
Somervilie continued : ** My tather says also, that when, by your work, 
you have fuirly earned the value of the purchase-money, the dog is to be 
your own again.” 

* My very own?” exclaimed Stephen inquiringly, while every drop of 
his blood rusuivg to hishrow. Ob, was she woman or augel? Stephea 
scarcely kuew; but he felt as though he could kneel to her, and with the 
dog so firmly, fondly clasped in bis arms, that no living thing unused to 
such treatment could have borne it; bis tearful eyes told the grateful 
thauks bis quivering lips vainly strove to utter. He soon, however, re- 
covered bis usual bearing, aud his boyish form seemed to expand, his 
height increase, as be drew bimseif up, with the proud consciousness that 
be could make himself wortby of bis hire. Need it be said that Mr. 
Somervil.e’s apparent purchase of the dog was werely a wish to ascertain 
whether, with bis deep affection for the liitle creature, Stepben had suft- 
cient strength of mind to sacrifice tbat which was so dear to bim, op the 
principle of love and duty to his mother. How proud, bow very proud 
was Stepbea when be once more sivod before Mr. Somerville in the same 
room where he bad eudared the first great trial of bis young life !—proud, 
yet grateful, as he counted out each bright shiliog, to make up the 
repurchase of the lithie juad creature thet had always been “asa brother 
to bim.”? 

“ Well, Stephen,” said Mr. Somerville, gathering up the silver, “Ieee 
that you bave fairly earned your recompense ; the dog is yours again 3 but, 
knowing how auxiously you have desired this, | am somewhat sur- 
prised: as, by my own calvalatiour, yeu might have made a much earlier 
claim.’ 





* L always gived mother half of every week’s pay,”’ said the boy colour- 
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ing, as if fearful ot blame, “I thought it wonid be wicked to | 


all for 
Carlo, and nothing for mother.” 

“Very right, wy boy. I see you are fond of balf thiacs, even to halfa 
breakfast, Wei, these shillings I sball keep ; but you snull take this”— 
holding a sovereign—* to your mother, aod tell ber from me, my boy, 
that she ie ricber in having you for o son thaa I am with all ihe wealth 


” 


you see around me,’ 
—- 


A PEEP INTO THE PRINCIPALITIES. 

* Mashaliah !’’ quoth the Tark, lifting his eyes to beaven, ao7 strok- 
ing a long grigzled beard (it was a fortnighta‘ter the brilliant success of 
the Tobernuya)—* Mashallab!” and forshwith be betook biwss!f once 
more to bis chibouque, as though victory were the Constants baad aiden 
of the Crescent, aud the hard nut at Sebastopol were already cracked by 
the allies of the children of Osmin. It was lovely summer weather; not 
very hot, at least for Turkey, and after a six-and-tbirty hours’ ride 
throngb Bulgaria, and a moonlight bivouac, we were nearing Roustchouk, 
and watching for our first glimpse of the mighty Dinube. 

There are worse ways of travelliag than ridiag post through Turkey. 
Your horses, though email and shabby-lookiog animals, are possessed of 
pluck and endurance, best appreciated at the end of a forty-mile stage ; 
your “cbouridje,” or guide, is iavariably a good fellow, ant beguiles the 
way with mavy « chant and ditty, all upon three notes, in # minor key, 
The Turk, like the Greek, bas not the remotest notion of music, as we 
Franks understand the word ; aud when you dismount under some spread- 
ing acacia, to dine upon black bread and sweet melon, you cease to re- 
gret express trains and Wolverton luncheons ; bor Would you exchange 
your well-worn saddle for the soltest air-cushion that ever encumbered a 


coupe. 

Oue word for the Tarkish) borae. On mounting for bis first stage, an 
Eoglisbman’s general impression is one of utter hopelessuess that Le can 
ever reach bis destination. No matter what weight be muy ride, no mat- 
ter what may be his previous prejudices as to fourteea stouc bunters aad 


cobs that could carry a castle, he is offered a wretched under-sized, smalt- 
legged, worn-out looking animal, without a siogle good poius sont it, 
save extraordiaary leagta of quarter, and a leaa, handsome head. Lf he 
is a discreet Biglisbman, he bas brought bis own Boglish saddle with him, 
the native article, though protecting the horse from tbat worst of equine 
iils, a * a sore back,” is productive ef sad abrasion in the bumsao frame, 
and be hoists himself iuto his well-known * Kidd and Wilkioson”’ with 
much she same sensation as @ man experiences when be gets upon a child’s 
rocking: horse, and fiuds his feet almost touching the ground. For the 
first mile be thinks be never rode such a brutein bis life. Tae guide per- 
sists io travelling at a dislocating pace, too fast for a walk, and too slow 
for a trot, acd the Enzlisbman resigns himself hopelessly to his hard fate, 
and an inevitable * stitch” in the side; another mile or two, dowa-bili, 
over the deepest of ruts aud the largest of stones, on # hard-baked soil, 
prove to bim that his “ mount” is at leasta safe one, aud be musters up 
sufficient Turkish to hint at * back sheesh,” and to represent that be would 
like to goa little faster. The guide grios, but takes no further notice, 
and still they proceed at the tiresome back-breaking * jog’’ with which 
they started. Presently, with vo obvious reason, and without the slightest 
warning, the guide gives vent to succession of discordaut shouts, and sets 
off at rcore. Up goes the little borse’s bead, and away starts the 
heavy Englishman in the wake of his conductor, without the slightest 
control over the animal he bestrides, and with lively misgivings that 
every next step must be his last. After a few miles of tuis baud-gatlop, be 
begius to think it might be as well to stop and give a little breathing- 
time to the overweighied pony he is riding. Nota bit of it; on they go, 
mile after mile, till the next post-house appears on the horizon, when the 
guide redoubles his vociferations, and the horses seem to gather renewed 
mettle from its proximity. Now does our Hoglisbman begin to sce the 
merits of the Turkish horse. He is probably on the very worst epecimen 
of the kiud, yet be fiads the animal neither blown nor distressed by » 
gallop that would make his favourite shootivg-pony at home look very 
foolish ; and he can conceive of what efforts that blood, s0 near akin to 
Arab, is capable, when properly fed and taken care of. Keep the Turkish 
borge out of deep ground, and he will go forever ; but we are obliged to 
confess tbat his want of sige and muscalar power render him utterly 
powerless in “dirt.” It is worth remarking that the best horses in Tur- 
key are, with scarcely an exception, the greys; and | have heard the 
same colour is the favourite one ia the Desert. 

Well, we had dismounted to dine, and our host, an old fasbioae] Turk, 
albeit nothing but an ionkeeper, treated us with all the high-bred cour- 
tesy that is so conspicuons in his nation. We endeavoured to explain to 
him in our very meagre Turkish, and with much pantomime, how the 
** Moscov”’? had been defeated at the Tchernaya; how he had lost his 
thousands ; how the “ bono Johnnies” bad gained a great victory, and 
how we were all fine fellowsand fast friends; toall of which mews, though 
had we not chanced to pass he would probably not have heard it for 
months, he only vouchsafed to reply, “* Masbaliah!’” (God be praised), 
looking devoutly up to heaven, and stroking his beard with one hand 
while he caressed his long chibouque with the other. Nothing ever as- 
tonishes a Turk. He refers all the events of life at once to the great 
First Cause, and washes his own haods completely of the result. Tais is 
is that makes him so excellent a soldier, and so incapable a leader; this 
it is that renders his country essentially the land of routine, and utter 
want of progress; and this disregard of consequences, we May venture to 
predict will, at no distant period, cause his nation to be absorbed by more 
energetic races, and the “ place that has kuown him” to “ kaow bim no 
more.” 

One of the ablest men that ever made himeelf familiar with Eastern 
habits and Eastero affairs, used to affirm that there were but two foes of 
whom Turkey need be afraid, bat that those two would eventually sweep 
the Osmanli from the face of the earth. Their names are “ kismet” (des- 
tiny), and * bakaloum” (we sball see), Aska Turk why h@has not sown 
his land or planted bis vineyard, aud he replies, * Aismet.”” Had it been 
his destiny to sow and plant, he would have reaped aud gathered. Tell 
him that alter to-day it will be too late to sow or plaut, and that if done 
atall, bis work must be done immediately, aud he says “ bakaloum’’ (we 
shall eee), but takes no further steps in consequence. He has fortitude, 
be bas perseverance ; be bas even skill and mechanical ingenuity, but 
energy he does not possess, and therefore is he going rapidly ‘to the 
wall.” But we are approaching Roustchouk, that most Turkish of Turkish 
towns. The Danube is spread out before us, blushing in the evening sun. 
The Tarkish guard are leaning and lounging about their posts ia the ilk 
paved streets. Our tired horses clatter along through ths quiet bazaas, 
£0 unlike the mart of any Western community, ecarce attracting a glance 
from the veiled women, who hardly deigao to disarrange a fold of their 
‘“ yasbmaks” for alook at the giaour. We ride to the inhospitable khau, 
where we deliver up our horses, and part, not without regret, from our 
guide. The lazy river plashes against the beach; our bargain is soom 
made with the Turkish boatman ; our sail ishoisted on the Danube. We 
bid farewell to Asia; in half-an-hour we shall be in Europe. 

Yes, so itis. The Turks themselves call it going to Europe; yet des- 
pite of maps, and all such geographical demarcations, we stoutly main- 
tain that Tarkey in Europe is as Asiatic as Turkey in Asia. Nowhere is 
the difference between the two continents so striking as in crossing the 
Danube from Roustchouk to Giurgevo. There is but a mile and a balf 
of water between the two, yet hardly could Trebizond and Vienna be more 
unlike than these adjacent towns. At Roustchouk you are, as it were, 
in the heart of Asia. Streets paved with conical stoues, points upper- 
most ; bonuses without windows, and inhospitable doors that look as if 
they cou/d only open to the possessor of the domestic latch-key ; bazaars 
with counters on which seem to be sold uo articles that any mortal can 
possibly want, save an occasional water-melon or tempting bunch of 
grapes, but rich in masses of flabby, chalk-like paste, and bowls of sour 
cream, not forgetting the eternal little black plums that look like dam- 
sons and taste like pickles. Dogs, indigenous scavengers of Kastera filth, 
lie basking in the sun, or snarling over their fonl banquet; ugiy custo- 
mers they are, too, with their lean misshapen bodies, usually crippled in 
a limb, their rough yellow coats, and long white fangs. Little pot-bel- 
lied children—thorough- going pachas in miniature—totter about on their 
bandy legs, and open their fine black eyes in grave asioni-baieut. Wo- 
men waddle to and fro with the slippered gait peculiar to the Turkich 
female, drawing, with henna-tinted fingers, the thin while veil over their 
haudsome features—for bandsome, in a sort cf sleepy, uamcaning style 
they certainly are. Solema old Turks sit smoking in moveiess apathy on 
their counters, apparently regardless of sale or barter, aud ConFcious only 
of the eternal chibouque. All is listless, dreamy, dirty, aud oriental. But 
the breeze blows freshly down the river, and in tweaty minutes we are 
in Germany. ts 

Yes, Wallachia is as German as Hanover itself. No soouer are we ar- 
rived ia Giurgevo, than the very atmosphere seems changed around us 
Now we are once more in the jaud of chairs and tables, cups and saucers, 
bonnets and flounces, aye, avd of glances that are not withdrawn as soon 





as darted. The Wallaghian ladies are very handsome, and bave no ob 








fie Albion. 
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jection to be thoneht so. The town basa pavement—actually eemeets 
avement and /umpa—ey, luxary of luxuries, there is a real chriatian- | 
ike hotel, with a Germau laodlord and Hungarian waiters, refugees, of 
eourse, and the delig ited traveller, who, whilst ia Turkey, bas rejoiced 
in no more dignified title thaa that of “ Johony”—the generico term for 
an Englisiman io the Faust since the war—now rises into all the pomp 
of German civility, and becomes a “ bigh-bora sir, > an “ honoura ale 
mister,” or a “ love-worthy cavalier.” Supper is ready at the “ table 
dhéte 2”? 20 more eating with your fingers, equattiog on your bangs like 
an ape, but a decent meal, with a tableclolb and a waiter—oeither of 
them over clean, itis true; and 2 series of dishes in which the eteraal 
“ gchnissel”’ predominates, and consisting, we are coastrained to admit, 
of the greasiest efforts of the German school. 

Since the war, it is needless to inform the gentlemen of England—who 
certainly in these times do nut “ sit at home at ease” —that there are 
few rensa'ious more delightful than that of “ going to bed.” What 
with the gallant bearts who bave bivouacked night after night in the 
trenches at Sebastopol (how many, alas! bave made their beds there for 
ever), and the adventurous spirits who, under the title of T. G.’s (or tra- 
velling gent*), bave overran the whole of the East for the last two years, 
every second man you meet in London bas made bimself persoually fami- 
liar with the seat of the late war; aad youog gentlemen talk of witness 
ing the go-in, as they profanely term the assault aud capture of the Rus- 
sian stronghold, in the same tone with which they yawn out an accouat 
of the fireworks at Cremorne, aod mention dodging a Cossack as they 
would talk of missing a woodeock. They have all of them kaown tie 
discomfort of what is termed “ roughing it,’’ an expression that invaria 
bly infers an uncomfortabe eleeping place, and they will constantly sy m- 

thise with the traveller, T. G. or otherwise, who fiuds bimeelf, for the 

st time after many months, stretcbing his limbs between sheets at Gi- 
urgevo, and awaking—as we presume every wan does awake ia a Ger- 
man bed—baving kicked every atom of bis govering out into the middle 
of the floor. The landiord bas a stupendous bead of hair, a look of stolid 
sontent on his countenanes, aod an enormous seal-ring on bis forefinger. 
His manner to his guests is that of a solicitons and indulgent parent. 
“ Wil! the gracious sirs travel to day as far as Bucharest?” be asks, ia 
apparent anxiety ; “ even uow are their passports at the Sir Consui’s ;” 
wou!d it not be pleasing yet this night here to remaia, eo could one bra- 
vel away to-morrow ia the dawat” Bat the honourable girs bave buei- 
nees of importance at Bucharest, and after a tiresome delay about their 
Pasaports, the great curse of all wayfarers in Central Burope, they re- 
golve to start at onee, and to arrive at their destination in the most ex- 
peditious and uncomfortable manner, by what is (ermed “ puste-wagen.” 

If ever there was a fat, fertile, rich, and prosperous couutry, it surely 
is Wallachia—thore parts of Norfolk which touch upon the Fens, per- 
haps give an Evglishman the clearest idea of the flat expanse which 
atretches around the traveller journeying from Giurgevo to Bucharest. 
The foil consists chiefly of a fiae black loam, and though cultivated 
shamefully, appears to produce in profusion all the necessaries of life— 
rich pastures stretch away miles and miles till lost ia the sammer haze— 
fields of Indian corn wave lasily in the breeze—herds of fat cattle rumi- 
nate contented!y in the sun. Sbade there is buat little, for solitary trees 
there are none, and the woods are few and far between. Everything be- 
tokens ease, repose, and a kind of rude plenty. Even the peasantry, 
tough coarsely clad in coarse brown frieze, with the invariable sheep- 
skio cap, are a healthy, bardy-looking race. Both mea aud womeu are 
tal!, brood, and well-proportioned, with rich brown complexions, dark 
waving bair, and beautiful eyes and teeth. Old Rome got ber swordsmen 
from the Priacipalities. Wbo doea not remember the dying gladiator, 
yearning with bis last gasp for the land 


Where his rude hut by the Dannbe lay, 
There were his young barbarians all at play, 
There was their Dacian mother! 


The type does not seem much altered ; even now the coarse clothing 
of the Wailachian herdsman covers mavy @ form that might well have 
stood in godlike attitude, waiting the award that bid bim strike his 
death-tbrust to the heart of a prostrate antagoaist, so to satiate the lust 
for biood of the most polisbed people upon earth, crowding into their 
polluted circus—who were the barbarians then?) With such a soil and 
such a peasaniry, why is not Wallachia the most prosperous country io 
Europe? Her Turkish yoke sits, indeed, very lightly upou her. We 
hardly believe she would herself be willing to change it. The suserainty 
of the Porte has never much distressed its vassals: the Tark is a kiad 
easy master evough. With soil, climate, people, and produce, with a 
country adapted beyond all othera for the construction of railways, and 
with the Danube at her very door, as a high road to the sea, what might 
not Wallachia, what might wot her sister, Moldavia, become. All the 
Principalities require is a government, but so loug as the Hospodar, or 
ehief magistrate of the State, is chosen every seven years, so long wust 
the band that holds the reigns be rendered utterly powerless by the con- 
stant machieations of those who are iutrigaing fur the succession. 

It is needless to dwell on the vast political importance of the Priaci- 
palities, the subject is already worao toreadbare. Did they consist of the 
most sterile tracts that ever starved a horde of migratory barbarians, 
their situation alone would render them @ constant sgurce of anxiety to 
the prerervers of the ‘* balance of power” in Europe ; and with the capa- 
bilities they possess, they become indeed a primary consideration to those 
who wield the destivies of nations, When Moldavia and Wallachia be- 
come amaigamated into one state, indepeadent ia all bat the name, and 
when that state is placed under the jurisdiction of a ruler for life—a 
trausitory phase which will eventuaily, io all probability, merge iuto a 
dynasty--Hurope may expect to see the long-coveted Priucipalitics, every- 
body’s bone of couteation, grow rapidly in'o a great and flourishing na- 
tion. In the mean time, the law is worse than useless. The great boy- 
ards, or country gentlemen, do exactly what they please, aud tbe uofor- 
tunate peasantry are the sufferers. lo Moldavia, the “ good old plan,” 
“ that they ebould take who have the power, and they should keep who 
oan,” seems to form the whole legal code of the district. Robberies are 
committed day by day with impuaity, and if an example ever chances to 
be made, twenty to one but the sufferer is not the culprit, although as 
Prince Ghika quaintly observed on one occasion, when the wrong man 
was put to death, * if be bad lived another twelve months be would sure 
to have deserved it.” 

Po give au instance of Moldavian justice, we may state a case that 
Oame uader our owa observation, aud which actually took piace at Jussy, 
the scat of the government. An Euglishman, why bad been residing fur 
some years in the Principalities, and who, ia addition to bis business as a 
horse-breeder, was endeavouring to introduce the most modera improve- 
ments io agriculture, a man, too, whose profession brought bim much ia 
contact with the chief nobility of the country, was owed a large sum of 
money, due for horses, threshiog-machine2, subsvil ploughs, &¢., by one 
of the principal boyards of Moldavia. Tue moaey was uot forthcoming, 
it was inconvenieut for the boyard to pay ; the Kaglishmau bad suak a 
good deal of capital, it was inconvenieat for him to wait. Perbaps be 
was a little clamorous fur his rights—perbaps be forgot he was a good 
way east of Temple-Bar, and allowed bis tongue a freedom which that 
member is supposed to possess ia Great Britain ouly. Ouae evening be 
was arrested in his own house, taken from his wife and family, and put 
into close confiuement in & mad-house. In vain he protested, in yaia he 
threatened and vowed vengeance ; there he remained for five weeks, ab 
the end of which period he was released in as uuceremonious a mauaer 
as had been observed in bis confiaement, receiving at the same time a 
hint that he was fortunate to get offso oheap. Redress there was none; 
and to this day he has neither obtained compensatiou for the injury, bor 
been paid one farthing of the debt which was the origiaal cause of the 
Outrage. True enough, such an act of injustice to a British subject could 

not have been perpetrated ia Wallachia: we have a consul at Bucharest, 
Who is as distinguished for his firmness and precision of character, as for 
the tact and courtesy which his very peculiar positioa demands; bat 
Jassy iaa iong way trom Bucharest, and although, if justice be ever done 
to the sufferer, it will be dae to the exertions of the geotleman to whom 
we allude, we believe the loser is hopelessly resigned to a transaction 
that has entailed ruia wpou himself aud bis family. Why, tbe Austrian 
yoke, with all its cumbrous machinery of police aud spies, and registers 
and passports, would be preferable to such a state of things as this, al- 
thoagh we question much whetber the Wallachians and Moldavians (hem- 
selves would assent to such a proposition. 

Doubtless it would be a very perfegt thing to have the Priacipalities 
added to the « Kajisar-laod,”’ and the whole empire, so fo speak, in ariug-, 
fence ; doubtless the policy of Austria ought uever to lose sight of such a | 
valuable ucquisition, and the tenacity of purpose which has been dis- | 
Played by ber imperial neighbour as regards Turkey would not be inap- | 
Propriate to the successor of the Ceovars, in reference to the Dacia of an-' 
tiqnity, it was last year a common topic of couversatioa amongst fo 
reiguers, gravely to discuss the dismemberment of Europe, totally irre. } 
epeciive of meum and tuum, in the following proportions: Why should 
not France bave Turkey in Europe; Eugland, Syria aud the whole of 
Asiatic Turkey ; Austria, the Principalities? and Russia ?—vb, you may 
give Russia back the Crimea, when you have taken it—thea make Con-' 

















etautinople a Hanseatie towa under the protection of the Great Powers, 
Nothing could be easier, mon cher, was the French view of the transac 
tion: “ you get up an émrute, a revolt, against the Sultana; you march 
out a columa of infantry aad a couple of nine pounders to pas it dowa, 
and to place the Sultan in aafesy, wader our protestion, in ove of his pa- 
faces on the Bosphorus. We assume the reias of goveramens, fusi/der ail 
the insurgents whom we had excited to rebel, and who conseqnently tell 
bo tales; et ovild Vuffaire finie. I¢ wants only the opportunity and the 
man.” Such is the tvvse taanuer ta which those who are not behiod the 
eeenes “talk of things that they don’t understand.” —* 

But to return to the Principalities German as is the popalation in 
manodere, appearanee, and tastes, they certainly are not the least Ger- 
man is their eympathiea, and especially are they anti Mustrian. | Ia vaio 
were some thirty thousand of the whiter$ coats ia the Imperial army 
quartered in aud around Bucharest, ia vain were some fifty thousand 
more spread over the rest of Wallachia and Moldavia, ia vain was this 
imposing force placed uader the command of Count Coronini, the kiadest- 
bearted, the most amiable, and most courteous of generals ; do what she 
would, Austria was a3 much hated by the Latia population of ancient 
Dacia, as she ever was evea in her own eore, passionate, and much-in- 
jured Hungary. 

To a maa whose life bas bea epent chiefly ia the saddle, aod who has 
just come off a journey performed for days togetber on horseback, we 
sbould certainly not recommend that method of transit by which those 
who kaow no better travel through Wallaghia, and whick is termed poste- 
wagen. This vehicle is furmed entirely of wood, aud bas no springs; 
being about the same sis2 and very much the same shape as a child’s 
cradle, and with no seat or other support, it may be supposed that to a 
full-grown man it is highly suggestive of Bojizct’s cage, ia which the 
captive could neither lie. sit, nue stand uprigat. As it takes only one 
passenger besides the driver, who perohes himeelf on a little bar in frout, 
and is drawa by never less than four, and generally five horses, it may 
be supposed that whipcord is no object, and the pace extremely good. Lu 
fact, you go continually at a gallop, aad as the stages are seldom more 
than seven or eight miles in leagth, and the horses well-bred, gallané lit- 
tle animals, the distance between Giurgevo and Bucharest—-somewhere 
about fiity miles—is easily doue ia lees than five hours. Each traveller 
bas a Wazoa and five horses to himself, perhaps there is a spare one for 
the baggage. The drivers, clad in their rough coarse fricga, with th: ic 
theepskia cape, shout and floarish their whips, aod shake their reias, and 
start off as bard as their teams can lay legs to the ground, and seem to 
take as mach iuterest in the race as if they had heavy wagers on the re- 
sult with every rival Jehu that scours over the plaia. Io vaiu are oaths, 
prayers, eutreaties, gesticulations, ou the part of the dislocated traveller ; 
not even @ revolver pointed at the coachman’s shaggy bead will induce 
him to stop for aa instant; volting briags him ap but a complete break- 
down, aud this, thanks to wooden machinery and rope tackle, is of no ea- 
frequent occurrence ; but thea with pleaty of spare material, such da- 
mages are easily made good, and long before you have recovered your 
breath or eased your aching boues, he is off aud away again, faster and 
more furious than before. 

A temper tbat will travel unbroken ia this manner from Giurgevo to 
Bucharest, is indeed a valuable pessersiou; the frame shat caa support 
the transit without suffering, we assert boldly, does notexist. Ia addi- 
tion to every other di:comfurt, the victim’s position—almost on a level 
with the horses’ beels, and protected by uo splash-board or other modera 
convenience,—entails au exposere of his unfortunate face to all the mad 
aud dirt which five galloppiag animals can kick ap, and he arrives at 
leugth,—to make bis eatry into the capital of Wallachia, plastered from 
head to foot with the richest soil of the province. Kverything he bas is 
pounded into small pieces, his cigars reduced to sauff, bimself shaken to 
a jelly, and his very double teeta loosened in their sockets. 

“Naughty” Bucharest! a sobriquet bestowed, not without’ reason. on 
that pieturesque iowa, is indeed a very pleasaut place, the mixture of 
trees, and houses, and wide streets, aud odd-shaped buildiags, ali gables 
and corners aud chimueys, has a delightful eff-ct on the eye, whilst the 
traveller from Turkey bugs bimself to feel that be is once more ia the 
heart of civilization, The inhabitants ape the maunera aud dress of ear 
Parisian neighbours as far a8 liea ia their power, although the Freach 
language isiarely beard in Bucharest. Where they are igoorant of Ger- 
mau (and there are a large majority who kuow no tongue but their owa), 
they fall back upon their native Wallachian, which preserves much of its 
original Latia root, and remiads an Boglisbmau of his schooldays and 
his first sorrows. The boyards are by no means a well-educated race ; 
probably there is no couatry—if, perbaps, we except Poland—ia which 
the upper classes are so igaorant or so demoraliaed, as Wallachia. The 
situation of the nobility in each is nearly similar, save that the former 
country, siuce ber dismemberment bas tasted far more of real liberty and 
of the advantages of a goverameut, than she ever bad before. That happy 
time for Wallachia is yet to come, Of all sympathies that ever were 
thrown away, that which Jobo Bull is 80 foad of bestowing ou the “ un- 
fortunate Poles” seems to be the most completely wasted. The “ uafor- 
tugate Poles,’ as a nation, are far better off thau they ever were before. 
We epeak more especially of those wko are uader the Russian Goveru- 
ment. Kven setting the case in its worst peiat of view, it is better to 
have one tyrant than a hundred, and the Polish peasant now is compara- 
tively a free man. His odious eéste of serfdom is done away with, and 
he owes alegiauce to the Car alone, as avy other native of any other 
state does to bis sovereign. He may possees land in bis owa person, and 
enjoy the proceeds ef his own industry ; he may marry, with uo accursed 
seignorial right to rob bim of bis bride; be may briog up his children 
without the fear of bis lord’s calling upon him to furoish all, “at one 
fell swoop,” to follow him to the @eid. ’Tis trae he bas heavy dues to 
pay, aad a rigorous conscription; but still, compired to bis previous 
conditioa, as the slave of those proud lords who formed the chivalry of 
Poland, and who used to boast that if “the heavens were 60 fall, they 
would hold them up oa the points of their lances,” he is almost a free 
mao, There is no such mistake as to suppose Poland will ever rise 
against Russia. Anxious as the nodica may be to recover their ancient 
position and authority, the serfs kaow better. [s is curious hew extremes 
meet, and how despotic authority should free the slave iu tue East, whilss 
liberty aod equality but rivet his chaiu faster ia the West The Cair 
can Count some of his most devoted solliers amongsé the Poles. We 
shudder to thiak of the cousequences if some two haadred thousand mas- 
kets were landed amougsé the blacks oa the other side of the Atlautic. 

We have wandered, however, far from the priacipal street of Bucharest, 
in whied we ought aow to b2 emergioag, dressed aud “ cleaned up,” the 
latter no easy progeas alter our drive.— 7 be concluded next week. 


SS 


THE DOUBLE HOUSE. 
( Concluded.) 


On the evening of that day Mrs. Merchiston came to my house. She 
looked white and shiveriag, bus not with the cold. Her poor blue eyes 
80 warm and kiad, had a frosty glitter in them that was strange and 
sad. 

“No answer,” she kept repeating; “no answer—nonea Now I must 

0. 
I replied that everything was ready; our gig would be at the door ia 
a minute; it was a bright moonlight night, aud I myself would accom 
pany ber to my sister’s bouse. 

“ [It is not far—not eo very far, Mre. Rivers? Notso far bat that I can 
always hear of him, or—if he shoald bs ill at any time—” 

** You can come home at once.” 

“ Home!” she exclaimed piteofsly. Then, as if stang iuto one despe- 
rate effort, the last straggle of her tender aud feeble nature, she sprang 
into the gig, I following her. 

I was scarcely seated, reins in hand, for 1 was determined that no 
other than myself should have the credit of eloping with Mrs. Merchis- 
toa, than T felt on my right arm a grasp like a vice. 

“ Mcs. Rivers, whom hive you there? [3 it my wife?” 

“ Yes, De. Merchiston,” I cried, not in the least frightened by the look 
and tone ; “ yes, itis your wife. [am tukiag her where she will live 
in peace, and vot be killed by ioches any loager. Stand aside; let me 
drive on.” 

‘In one moment. Pardon me;” he pissed in front of the horse to 
the other side. “ Barbara? Is that you, Barbara?” 

No words could describ: the ineffable teaderaess, the looging anguish 
of that voice. No wonder that if made her grasp my acm, and ery 
wildly Oa me to stop. 

“ [tis not ten miuutes since I had your letter. Barbara, grant me one 
word the preseace of this lady, by whose advice you are leaving your 
busbaud. 

‘ By whose advice did you forsake your wife, Dr. Merchiston f” [ be 
gan, boldly 5 but by the carriage-lanp (caught sight of bis face, and it 
secmed like that of a man literally dying—dyiag of despair. “ Mrs 
Merchistoa, we will re-eatee my house fur awdile. Dootor, will you 
litt your wile dowa? She bas fainted.” 





Soon the poor lady was sittiag ia my parloar, | by her side. Dr, Mer- 
chistoa stood oppos te, watchiag us both. He was ovither violent nor 
reproashiul, bus perfectly silent. Nevertheless, I felt somewhat uncom- 
fortable, aad glad from my heart that James was eafe ten miles off, and 
that I aloue bad beca mixed up with this affair. 

“ She is better now, Mes. Rivera. I may speak?” 

“* Speak, sir.” 
¥.. I will pass over my preseat trying position. Of course I percsive— 
in frost, I was already aware—that Mra. Merchiston has acqasiated yor 
with our gad, inevitable eatrangement.” 

‘““ Why inevitable? When there hag beew no qnarrel on elther eide? 
When, crael @+ you have been to her, ehe has never breathed a word te 
your discredit?” (He groaned) “ When, as I underatand, you have 
aot the shadow of blame to arge against her?” 

“ Before heaven, none. Have If oot declared this, and will I not de 
clare it before all the world? She knows I will.” 

* Thea why, my dear sir, in the name of all that is good and honour- 
able—nay, even in the name of common gente, why is your estrangement 
inevitable ?” 

H» seemed to cower and shadder as before some inexpressible dread ; 
once he glanced wildly roand the room, as if with the vagae idea of 
escaping. Finally, he forced himself to speak, with a emile that was 
most painfal to witness. 

a “ Mrs. Rivers, even though a lady asks me, I oannot auswer that quos- 
on. 

“ Can you if your wife herself asks it? I will leave you together.” 

As I rose to go, Dr. Merchistoa interposed. The cold sweat stood on 

his brow; he looked—yes, [ thought so at the moment—like a possessed 

man straggling with bis inward demon. 

“ Por God's ake, nol For the love of merey, no! Stay by her ; take 
care of her. I will speak in your presence ; I will a9% detain you long.* 
“Do not. See,’’ for the poor wife was agaia iavensible. Dr. Marchis- 
ton rushed to her side ; he chafed her hands; he f-ll on his knees before 
her; but as she opened her eyes he crept away, and put the room’s 
length between them. 

* Now may [ epeak? You wished to leave me, Barbara? To go 
whither f” 

[ told him, concealing nothing ; heseemed greatly shocked. 

“* Mes, Rivera,” he said at leaygih, such a soheme is impossible. IL will 
never consent toit. Ifshe desires, she shill leave my house, for yours 
or any other. She shall have any luxuries she pleases; she shal! be as 
free from me as if I were dead and she a widow. But that my wife 

should quit my roof to eara her daily bread—never.” 

From this decision there was no appeal. The wife evidently desived 
none: her eyes began to shiae with joy, aud evea [ took hope. 

“ But, De. Merchiston, can there b2 no change? You loved one an- 
other once. Love is not yet dead ; love never wholly dies. Surely—” 

‘* Madam, silence!” 

Could it be his voice that spoke ; bia once calm, low voicet IE was 
now really terrified. 

He rose and walked about the room; we two eat trembling At last 
he stopped ia his old positioa, with his hand on the muntelpieee, 

“ Mrs. Rivers, my extremely paiafal positioa—you will ackaowledge 
it is sach—must excuse anythiag io me unbecoming, ancourteous,” 

I assured him he had my free pardon for any excitemeat, and I hoped 
he felt calmer now. 

“ Perfectly, perfectly ; you must eee that, do you not?” 

“ [ do,” eaid [, with a sense of bitterness against the whole race of man- 
kind, who can drive poor womeokind almost out of their senses, while 
they themselves preserve the moss sublime composure. 

“ [T will now, with your permission and in your presence, speak to my 
wife. Barbara”—in a quict equal tone, as if addressing an ordinary per- 
son— [ told you five years ago that it is not [ who am inexorable, bat 
fate, even if the life we then began to lead should last uatil my death. 
[repeat the same now. Yet, for these five years you have been at peace 
and safe. Safe,’? he repeated, with a slight pause, “ aader my roof, 
where I can shelter and protect you better than anywhere else.” 

“ Protect her?” And then [ told him—how could [ help it ?—of the 
slights and outrages ‘o which theic maaner of lifs had exposed her. It 
was terrible to see the effect prodaced on him. 

“ Hush; tell me ao more, or—Barbara, forgive mo; forgive mo that 
Lever mide yoa my wife. here is but one atonement: shall [ make 
you my widow ?” 

“ Doctor Merehiston,” I cried, catching his arm, “ are yon mad?” 

He etarted, shuddered, and in a momeat had recovered all his self- 
coutrol. 

* Mrs. Rivers, this is a state of things most terrible, of which I was 
totally igaorant. How is it to be remedied ?—Grantiag, as you must 
grant, the one unalterable necessity 2?” 

I thought a miuute, and thea proposed, to silence tho tongue of ali 
Apedale, that the husband and wile shoald openly walk to churoh toge- 
ther every Sanday, and kaeel together in the house of God. Aod may 
He forgive ine if in this echeme I bad a deeper bope than [ betrayed. 

* T will doit,” said Dr. Merchiston, after a pause. ‘‘ Barbara, do you 
consent? Will yore come home?’’ 

“ T will.” 

“ But to the old life? In nothing changed—for changed it cannot, 
must not be?” 

“ Under any circumstances [ will come home.” 

* Thank you; God bless you. It is better so.” 

There was a quict pause, brokea only by one or two faint sobs from 
her. At last they ceased. Dr. Merchiston took his hit to depart ; as he 
was going, bis wife started up and caught him by the hend. 

“ Husband, one word, and [ can bear all things. Did—did you ever 
love met” 

‘Love you? Ob, my little Barbara!” 

* Do gou love me?” 

* Yes,’ ia a whisper, sharp witk iatolerable pain; “ yoa” 

“Then i do not mind any thing. Ob no, thank God! [ do not mind.” 

She burst iato hysterical laughter, and threw herself intomy arms. It 
was ooly my arms she could come to—her hasband was gone, 

She went home as she had promised, aad the old life begas once more. 
Without the slightest change, she told me—save that regularly on Saa- 
day mornings be kaocked at the door of communication between the 
double bouse, kept always locked on her side, by his desire—that she 
fouud bim waitiog ia the ball, and they walked arm-ino-arm, as silently 
aud sadly a3 mourners after a corpse, to the charch door. [0 the same 

way returoiog, he immediately parted from her, and went his way to his 
own apartments. 

Apedale was quite satisfied, and circulated innumerable explana- 
tions, which had probably as much trath in them as the former aceu- 
gations. 

Dr. Merchiston came as usual to play chess with my husband, and no 
aliusion was ever made to the night which had witnessed go strange a 
scene in our bouse. 

Mrs. Merohiston improved in health and cheerfulness, To a woman 
the sim pI» conviction of being loved is support and strength through the 
most terrible ordeal. Once sure of that, her faith is influite, her consola- 
tion complete. After his “ Yes,” poor little Barbara revived like a flower 
in the sun, 

Not so her husband. Everybody noticed that Dr. Merchistou was wast- 
ing away to ashadow. On Sundays especially, his countenance, always 
sallow aud woro, Feemed to me to have the ghastly look of one whom you 
kvow to be inwardly fighting a great soul battle. Yuu feel at once the 
warfire will be wou—but the man will die. 

Aad still, as ever, of all the impenetrable myeteries that life can weave, 
that man and his secret were the darkest. 

At least to me. Whether it was so to my husband, whose reserved 

habits and wide experience of human nature helped to make him what, 
thank heaven, he always was—much wiser than me—I do not kaow ; but 
f often caught bis grave penetrating eye intently fixed on Dr. Merohis- 
ton. So much eo, that more than once the Doctor moved from it un- 
easily, But Mr, Rivers redoubled his kindness; in truth, | never knew 
James, who was very undemonstrative, and usually engrossed between 
iuterest iv his patients and bis domestic affections, attach himself go 
strongly to auy male friend out vf his own home, as be did to Dr. Mer 
chiston, 
He seized every opportunity to allure our neighbour from his morbid, 
solitary ia-doors life to a more wholesome existence. They rode out to- 
getber on the medical rounds—J mes tryiog to interest bim in the many, 
many Opportunities of philantbropy with which a country surgeon’s life 
abounds. Sometimes—one day I especial'y remember—Dr, Merchiston 
said he thought Mr. Rivers had familiarised him with every possible as- 
pect of human paia. 

“Not al\—L nave yet to show you—indeed, I thought of doing so this 
morniog—‘he blackest aspect tiuman suffering can show. And yet, 
like alt suffering, a merciful God has not Jeft it without means of allevia- 
tion. 





“What do vox mean? I thouzht we were going to some hospital. For 
what disease?” 
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“No physical disease. Yet one that I believe, like all other diseases, ‘cold. By the time he was released from his helpless condition, the i 


is capable of prevention and cure—mental insanity.”’ 


Dr. Merchiston grew as white as this my paper. He said, in a broken, | the facts were evident. 


slow speech, which vainly tried to seem indifferent,—* You are right. But | 
it is a painful subject,—inzanity.”’ 

I did not wonder that my husband tried to change the conversation, | 
and his morning plan likewise. It was evident that in some way the | 
topic strongly affected our friend. Probably he had bad a relative thus 
afflicted. And it must be remembered that forty years ago the subject of 
insanity was viewed in a very different light from what it is at present. 
Instead of a mere disease, a mental instead of a bodily ailment—yet no 
fess susceptible of remedy—itewas looked upon as a visitation, a curse, 
almost a crime. Any family who owned a member thus suffering, hid 
the secret as if it had been absolute guilt. Mad-house, mad doctor, were 
words which people shuddered at, or dared not utter. And no wonder! 
for in many instances they revealed abysses of ignorance, cruelty, and 
wickedness, horrible to contemplate. Since then more than one Howard 
has gone among those worse than prisons, cleared away incalculable 
= and made even such dark places of the earth to see a hopeful 

awn. 

Throughout bis professional career, one of my busband’s favourite 
“ crotchete,” as I called them, had been the investigation of insanity. 

Commencing with the simple doctrine, startling, but true, that every 
man and woman is mad on some one point—that is, has a certain weak 


corner of the mind or brain, which requires carefully watching like any | done to you? Dear Evan, let me etay—only till you are well, quite 


other weak portion of the body, lest it should become the seat of ram- 
pant disease, he went on with a theory of possible cure—one that would 
take a wiser head than mine to explain, but which effectually removed 


the intolerable borror, misery, and hopelessness of that great cloud over- | him worse than the gripe of a murderer. 


hanging the civilized and intellectual portion of the world—mental in- 
sanity. I do not mean the raving madness which is generally induced 
by violent passions, and which bygone ages used to regard as a sort of 
demoniacal poseession—which it may be, for aught I kaow—but that gene- 
ral state of unsoundness, unhealtbiness of brain, which corresponds to un- 
healthiness of body, and like it, often requires less a pbysician than a 
sanitary commissioner. : 

This may seem an unnecessary didactic interpolation, but I owe it 
to the natural course of my story, and as a tribute to my dear husband. 

Besides, it formed the subject of a conversation which, the question be- 
ing voluntarily revived by Dr. Merchiston, they held together during the 
whole afternoon. 

It was good and pleasant to hear those two men talk. I listened, 
pleased as a woman who is contented to appreciate and epjoy that to 
which she herself can never attain. And once more, for the thousandth 
time, I noted with admiration the wonderfully strong and lucid intellect 
with which Dr. Merchiston could grasp any subject, handle it, view it on 
all points, and make bis auditors see it too. Even on this matter, which 
still seemed to touch his sympathies deeply, especially when he alluded 
to the world’s opinion and cruel treatment of the insane—insane per- 
haps on some particular point, while the rest of the brain was clear 
= sound—even there his powers of reasoning and argument never 
failed. 

“ Well,” said Mr. Rivers, smiling, as they shook hands at the door, * I 
am glad to have found some one who can understand my hobby. Youare 
certainly one of the cleverest-headed men I ever knew.’ 

“ You truly think so? I thank you, Rivers,” said the Doctor, earnestly, 
as he disappeared into the dark. 

I remember thia night’s conversation vividly, because, in heaven’s in- 
scrutable mercy—ay, I will write “ mercy’’—it was the last time Dr. 
Merchiston entered our house, P 

The next morning he bowed to me at the window, riding past on his 
gaily curvetting horse, looking better and more cheer/ul than be had done 
‘or a long time. 

That evening my husband was summoned to the Double House. 
Its master had been thrown from his horse, his leg and his right arm 
fractured. If all went well, James told me, aad I bad rarely seen him 
so moved—the patient would be confined to bis bed, bound there hand 
and foot, helpless as a child, for three or four mouths. Poor Dr. Mer- 
chiston ! 

“Ts his wife with him?” was the first question [ asked. 

* Yes, thank God, yes!” cried James, tairly bursting into tears. I was 
80 shocked, so amazed by his emotion, that 1 never inquired or learnt to 
this day how it came about, or what strange scene my husband bad that 
evening witnessed in the Double House. 

There was a long crisis, iu which the balance wavered between life and 
death. Life triumphed. I weut almost every day ; but it was long be- 
fore I saw Mrs. Merchiston ; when I did, it was the strangest sight. Her 
looks were full of the deepest peace, the most serapbic joy. And yet 
she had been for weeks a nurse in that sick room. A close, tender, 
indefatigable nurse, such as none but a wife can be; as fondly watch- 
ful—ay, and as gratefully and adoringly watched, my husband told me, 
by the sick man’s dim eyes, as if she bad been a wife bound for years in 
near, continual household bonde, instead of having been totally estranged 
from him since the first six months of union. 

But no one ever spoke or thought of that now. 

Dr. Merchiston slowly improved ; though he was still totally belpless, 
and his weakness remained that of a very infant. 

In this state he was when I was first admitted to bis sick-chamber. 

Mrs. Merchiston sat at the window, sewing. The room was bright 
and pleasant : she had brought into it all those cheerfulnesses which can 
alleviate the long-to-be endured suffering from which all danger is past. 
When I thought of the former aspect and atmosphere of the house it 
did not seem in the least sad now ; for Barbara’s eyes had a perma- 
nent, mild, satisfied beam ; and her husband’s, which were ever dwel- 
ling on her face and form, were full of the calmest, most entire bappi- 
nese. 

Isat with them a good while, and did not marvel at his saying ere I 
left—* that he thoroughly enjoyed being ill.” 

With what a solemn, sublime evenness is life meted out! Barbara has 
told me since that those five months following ber husband’s accident 
were the most truly happy her life had ever known. 

* Look at him,” she whispered to me one evening when be lay by the 
window, halt dozing, having been for the first time allowed a faint at- 
tempt at locomotion, though he was still obliged to be waited upon hand 
and foot—* Mrs. Rivers, did you ever see so beautiful asmile? Yet itis 
nothing compared to that be wore when he was very, very ill, when I 
first began to nurse and tend him; and be éid vothivg but watch me 
| room, aud call me his Barbara. I am here, Evan! Did you 
ca 


and caressing him. 1| thiok he was not aware of there being any one ia 


cheeks. 


“My Barbara, we have had a little ray of comfort in our sad life. How 


bappy we have been in this sick room!” 
‘* We have been, Evan?” 
“ Ay ; but nothing lasts in this world—nothing !”’ 


“‘ Husband, that is like one of your morbid sayings when we were first 
married. But I will not have it now—I will not indeed.’ And she 
closed his mouth with a pretty petulance. He litted his hand to remove you will always believe, how I loved you?” 


hers, then sunk back. 


“ Barbara, I am growing strong again; I can use my right arm. O 


Heaven, my right arm! I am not helpless any longer.” 
* No, thank God! But you speak as it you were shocked aud terri 


“Tam—Lam. With strength comes—O my Barbara!” 
His wite, alarmed, called out my name. Dr. Merchiston caught at it 


“Ig Mrs. Rivers there? Bid her come in; bid anybody come ia. Ah! 


yes, that is well.” 
After a pause, which seemed more of mental than physical exhaustion 
he became himself again for the rest of the evening. 





I r i cy | was a monomania ; but he also knew that, if he confessed it, he, sane on 
| barrier between them had risen up again. She made no complaint, but all other points, would be treated as a madman, and that bis wife, the 
only creature he loved, would look on him with horror for ever. There 
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My husband and I by Lis express desire spent almost every evening at | was bubone course tosave himeelf and her ; he took it, and never swerved 


the Double House. 
valescence seemed to the poor patient no happiness—only a terror, | 
misery, and pain. 


breaking from a long reverie, “Stay! a few minutes more; I want to 
speak with you both.” 


length Mrs. Merchiston gently took the hands away. 

* Evan, you don’t feel so strong as usual to-night.” 

“I do; God help me! I do,” he muttered. ‘ Would 1 were weak, and 
lay on that bed again as powerless as a child. No, Barbara ; look, I am 
stroog—well.” He stood up, stretching his gaunt right arm, and clench- 
ing the hand ; then let it drop, affrighted. ‘My little Barbara, I must 
send thee away,” be sighed. 

“ Send me away ?” 

“ Send her away ?” 

“ Peggy,” cried my husband, in stern reproof, “ be silent !’” 

The poor wife broke out into bitter sobs. “Oh, Evan, what have I 


well,’ 
For, deapite what he said about his strength, his countenance, as he lay 
back, was almost that of acorpse. Barbara’s clinging arms seemed to 


“Take her away, Mrs. Rivera; take my poor wife away. You know 
how she has nursed me ; you know whether I love her or not.” 
“ Love her ?”’ Icried, bitterly ; but James’s hand was upon my shoulder. 
His eye, which with its gentle firmuess could, they said at the hospital, 
control the most refractory and soothe the most wretched patient, was 
fixed upon Dr. Merchistop. I saw the sick man yield ; the bright hectic 
flush came and went in his cheek. 
“Rivers, my good friend, what do you wish me to do?” \ 
‘A very simple thing. Tell me—not these poor women—but me, your 
real reason for acting thus.”’ 
** Impossible.” 
“Not quite. It may be I partly guess it already.” 
Dr. Merckiston started up with the look of a bunted wild beast in its 
last despair, but my basband laid his hand on his, in a kind but resolute 
way. 
* Indeed, indeed, you are safe in telling me. Will you?” 
The patient hesitated, held up his thin hand to the light with a wan 
smile, then said, ‘I will.” 
James immediately sent us both out of the room. 
Mrs. Merchiston was a very woman, gentle and frail. She wept until 
her strength was gone ; then I put her to bed in ber maid’s charge, and 
waited until Mr. Rivers euded his conference with her husband. 
It was two bours before he came out. At sight of him my torrent of 
curiosity was dried up ; he looked as I had sometimes seen him, coming 
home from a deathbed. To my few questions he answered not a word. 
* But at least,” said I, balf crying, ‘ at least you might tell me what 
I am to do with poor Mrs. Merchiston.” 
» Yes, yes.”’ He thoughta minute. ‘She must gohome with us ; the 
sooner the better.” 
“ You agree, then,” I burst out, breathless ; “ you agree to this sepa- 
ration ?”’ 
** Entirely.” 
You join with her wicked husband in his ingratitude—bis bra- 
tality—’ 
* Peggy |”? James caught me by the shoulders, with the sternest frown 
that ever fell on me in all our peaceful married lite; “ Peggy, may 
heaven forgive you! You do not know what you are saying.” 
I was completely awed. 
‘ oe Mr. Merchiston has told you the secret, and you are determined to 
seep it? 
* Implicitly, while bis poor life lasts.” 
My husband was a man of inviolable honour, and I was not the woman 
to wish him otherwise, even for me. I urged no more. 
Daring the ten days that Mrs. Merchiston remained in my house, part 
of the time she was ia a sort of low fever, which was the happiest thing 
for her, poor soul. i made not a single inquiry after her husband ; I 
koew that Mr. Rivers was with bim at all hours, as doctor, nurse, and 
friend. 
One day, when Mrs. Merchiston was sitting in the parlour with me, he 
looked in at the door. She did not see him. He quietly beckoned me 
out. 
“Well, James?” 
“ Speak lower, Peggy, lower ; don’t let her hear.” 
And then I saw how very much agitated he was ; yet even that did not 
quite remove the bitterness with which I could not help mentioning the 
uame of Dr. Merchiston., 
“ Peggy, Dr. Merchiston ia dying.”’ 
I had not expected this ; it was a great shock. 
“T feared it would be so,’”’ continued James ; “I have seen him sink- 
ing this long time. Now the mind is at peace, but the worn-out 
Ais wife—his poor wife,” was all I could utter. 
Yes, that is what Icame to say. She must go to him; he wishes it 
much. Do you think she will?” 
I smiled sadly. “ Ah! James, she is a woman.” 
** And you women can forgive to all eternity,—Heaven bless you for 
it! Besides, she will know the whole truth soon.” 
I asked uot what this “truth” was. What did it matter? he was 
ying. 
“ But are you sure, James, there is no hope ?” 
“ None, I believe—and am almost glad to believe it. There is no man 
I ever knew whom I so deeply pity, and shall so thankfully see gone to 
his last rest, as Dr. Merchiston.” 
These were strong words, enough to calm down every wrong feeling, 
and make me fit to lead the wife to her husband’s sick—nay, death- 
chamber. 

How we brought her thither I forget. 
when we stood within the door. 

Dr. Merchiston lay on his bed, as for five long mouths he had patiently 


I only remember the moment 


was no forgiveness asked or bestowed : it was not needed. 


on her shoulder. 
* Evan, you will not part from me again?” 


When Barbara came into the room, he stretched out his arms with the | six. 
brightest, happiest smile. She clung to him closely and long. There} Few events of the day but were heard of here, sooner or later. The Arma- 


** No—I need not now. They will tell you why it was. You belieye— 


Very painful and dreary evenings they were. Con- from it.’’ 


* But in his illness?” 
“Then being perfectly helpless, he knew he could not harm her, and 


One night, just as we were leaving, making an attempt at echeerful- in great bodily weakness most monomanias usually subside. His left 
ness,—for it was the first time he had performed the feat of walking, and him entirely. When he grew stronger it returned. You know the rest. 
his wife had helped him across the room with triumphant joy,—he said, | His life was one long torture. Peace be with him now.” 


‘‘ Amen,” I said, and went to comfort the widow. 
The terrible fact, which Dr. Merchiston had desired should be told her 


We sat down, He fell back in his chair, and covered his eyes. At! after his death, did not seem to affect Barbara so much as we feared. Love 


to her, as to many other women, was the beginning and end of all things 
—sufficient for life, and even in death wholly undying." 

“He loved me, he always loved me,” she kept saying, and her days of 
mourning became the dawn of a perennial joy. 

She lived to be nearly as old as I am now, remaining one of those wi- 
dows who are ‘‘ widows indeed,” for ever faithful to one love and one 


memory. 
ae 


OLD ST. PAUL’S, AND WAPPING, IN 158s. 


To this spot (Old St. Paul’s,) the fashionable men hurried like mer. 
chants to the Bourse. Here paced the actor conning bis part, side by 
side with the penniless adventurer. Hither came the politician to talk 
news, and the intelligence: (spy) to listen at his back. The alchemist, 
still reeking with the fumes ot his elixir, repaired to Paul’s to get an ap- 
petite for his hasty meal, and the poor poet to muse over the dedication 
of his next poem. The Precisian and the young Seminary priest jostled 
in the crowd. Burleighs and Shallowe, Varneys and Slenders, walked 
together, arminarm. The beggarly projector and the poor soldier, the 
rich citizen and the master of fence, the courtier fresh perfumed from the 
levee, and the prodigal with the straws of bis prison pallet still clinging 
to his sleeve, rambled about Paul’s, staring at the advertisements, laugh- 
ing at the epitaphe, or skipping up and down the steps that led into the 
choir. 
To the keen observer of that age of contrasts the trade or rank of every 
passer-by was at once known. There is the courtier, with bis gold tooth- 
pick in his bat, his long caped cloak, enormous ruff and silk stockings, 
eyeing a ponderous watch or adjusting the jewel in hisear. The old ci- 
tizen is mumbling over his sum total, the thamb of one hand under his 
girdle, as pompously in his furred gown he beckons to two smart little 
apprentices, who foliow him swinging their bats. Behind them comes the 
young Templar and the Ion of Court man, trim in black silk stockings, 
beaver hat, and sad-coloured velvet cloak (he has a taffety one for sum- 
mer) ; he is of rank, for his rapier is gilt and bis collar is of rich Italian 
lace. ‘Holding his arm is an undoubted country gentleman, probably his 
father, pleased and good-humoured, surprised at everything, and looking 
round from each group of swaggerers to his son with a smile of pride ag 
if not discouraged by the comparison. His dress is of somewhat ancient 
cut ; though it is winter bis cloak is of taffety, his stockings are actually 
yellow, and he wears pumps, which he thinks fashionable, though every 
one else has boots ; he carries no rapier, but an ill-hung, heavy, Henry 
VIII. sword, with a ton of rusty iron in the hilt. The sheriff of the coun- 
try (a proud man, suspected of Papist opinions, one who quotes Bellar- 
mine at the sessions meetings, and seldom comes to church) just passed 
him, and, scarce bending at all, watched him to see if he would vail low 
enough. He is followed by half a dozen blue coated serving-men, all 
wearing his arms in silver on their sleeves, and who elbow their way 
through the crowd and enter the choir, although the service is half over 
and the psalms already finished, while the choristers nod and whisper. 
Round one pillar stand the serving-men who are waiting to be hired, 
very lean, hungry, out-at-elbow fellows, discussing Drake’s capture of 
the Cacafvgo, brimming with silver, or the last news from the Low Coun- 
tries, while one Pistol amonget them vapours of the dozen Turks he slew 
at Buda with the “poor notched Toledo” he wants to sell. Amongst 
them are swindling Malvolios, and coney-catching Grumios, cheating 
trencher-scrapers, and sly, oily grooms tapping their legs with holly 
wands. Not far frem them is the tomb of one of Edward III.’s paladins, 
now mistakenly called “ Duke Humphrey’s Tomb,”’ and which is the very 
altar and central shrine of the whole walke. ‘This is the Duke Humphrey 
with whom dinnerless men are jocosely said to dine. There’s one yonder 
picking his teeth who we could bet a thousand angels has not touched bit 
to-day, but he takes care never to be seen in Paul’s while the tavern din- 
ners are toward, and if he can fix himself on a foolish or good-natured 
friend will revenge himself at supper for the want of breakfast. He walks 
affectedly on tip-toe, laughs as he looks at the tomb in pity of the poor 
guests of the dead duke, and struts by with his gloved band ou his dag- 
er-side. 
7 In the left alley are occasionally seen poor curates in threadbare cas- 
socks, lingering in search of spiritual employment, their marriage with 
some beloved Abigail having apparently dragged them down into hope- 
less and learned poverty. Here, in groups retired for quieter conversa- 
tion, are spectacled antiquarians, who use quaint words of Chaucer’s time, 
and talk of “swinking” and “for the nones.” Here assemble country 
justices who have come up to London to see the bear-baiting : they think 
the Spaniards all Jesuits and villains; captains out of service, who tell 
monstrous lies of Drake ; and threadbare sly scholars, with Greek Testa- 
ments sticking out of their buttonless doublets, who din your ears with 
quotations from Seneca and Tacitus, Scaliger and Casaubon, Lipsius and 
Erasmus ; and noisy controversialists, who get red in the face railing 
at the Pope and Arminius, and despise any books not in MS. And there 
is an alderman in his holiday satin doublet and gold chain, and a young 
city preacher, with a cloak with a narrow velvet cape and serge facings; 
his ruff as short as bis hair, and he is a little sour and thin, as most Preci- 
siansare. And there is the quack physician watchirg for country patients, 
astonishing the russet wearers with quotations from Paracelsus and Alexis 
of Piedmont, holding a pbial of clear gold-coloured liquid up to the light. 
Against the wall leans a Low Country ensign with his arm in an orange- 
tawny scarf; and, gliding serpentine through the throng, goes a cut- 
purse, too quick for you to see his short crooked knife aud the horn tip 
that guards his busy thumb. 

Here come men trom taverns, and tilt-yards, and bear-baitings, and 
theatres, and rows upon the river, from the Court at Hampton or Green- 
wich, up or down from the tobacco office and the news-shop, from the 
sempsters’ stalls at Gresham’s Exchange and the Rose theatre, from the 
fence-yard and the dancing-school, hot from the tavern and cold from the 


ita , and cheerfully tain, He had something of that old quiet look now, but| scornful presence. “ It was a fashion of those times,” says a gentle writer 
She was at his side ina moment, smoothing his pillow, leaniog over] with a change. The strange awful change which, however fond friends 


of the day, “ for the principa) gentry, lords, courtiers, and men of all pro- 


may deceive themselves, is always clearly visible to a colder gaze. You| fessions, not merely merchants, to meet in Saint Paul’s Church by eleven 
the room but their two selves, for he fondled her curls and her soft | say at once, “ That man will die.” 


and walk in the middle aisle till twelve, and after dinner from three to 
During this time some discoursed of business and others of news.” 


da, and the Bull that was so daringly nailed up at the door of a bishop's 


“Tam so content, my Barbara, content at last!’ and he laid his head | house, the queen’s new suitor, the rivairy of Essex and Raleigh, Kenil- 


worth and Theobalds, were all whispered about here amid nodding heads, 
crossed fing-rs, mysterious gestures and pale faces. ; 4 
Paul’s was the Exchange of news, for news is among idlers a rich and 





“* Yea,’ 

** Stoop. 
bara. Stoop dowa.” 
, She obeyed. 
many kisses, such as he had not given her since she was a six months 


-| grey. 


arms. 
* * * ° s * s 


| 


The next day be sent for me, aud in Mrs. Mercbistou’s absence talked for the last few minutes on earth tbe features which had been so fami 


with me a long while about her. 


: He feared her health would give way ; 
he wished her to be more with me; he hoped I would impress upon ber 


that it made him miserable to see her spending all ber days and nights} wrinkles goue-— 


io his sick room. 


* What! in the only place in the world where she bas real happiness?” 


‘* Thank the Lord.” 
“Why?” 





“Do you think so? Is she never happy but with me? Then Heaven 


forgive me! Heaven have pity on me!’’ he groaned. 


* Dr. Merchiston, you surely do not intend to send your wife from you | 


again—your forgiving, loving wife ?”’ 
Before be could answer she came in. [ went away thoroughly augr 


* For this blessed death, in which alone his sufferings could end. 
| was a monomaniac, and he knew it.” 


, coffin, and led me downstairs. 
Y| “He was, asIsay,a monomaniac. Mad on one point only, the res 


and miserable. That evening I indulged James with such a long harangue | of bis mind being clear and sound.”’ 


on the heartlessness of his sex, that, as I said, he must have been less 
mau than an angel to have borne it. 
ceased all general argumente, sat a long time thoughtful, burniog b 


himeelf follow until midnight. 
Dr. Merchiston’s cure progressed ; iu the same ratio his wife’s cheerfu 
nees declined. He grew day by day more meijancholy, irritable, an 


When I told him the cause, be | 


a} “ And that point was——” 


is | my horror had a little subsided, 


He | the Bear at Bridge Foot; the Three Cranes in the Vintry ; 


3efore speaking again, my husband reverently aud tenderly closed the | Motions, too, not far off, the Bear-garden, and the river. 


“ The desire to murder bis wife—He told me,” pursued James, when! new white satin suits, their gilt rapiers, Italia 
: 4 ; ) ‘that it came upon him first in the very | lace cloaks, embossed girdles, silver jingling spurs, 
bessians agaicst the bars of the grate, finally sent me to bed,-and did not | honeymoon—beginning with the surt of feeling that I have heard several | ings, Spanish leather ruffled boots, and network collars. 

people say they bad at the climax of happiness—the wish there and then | travellers drag their portmanteaus through a 
|. | to die—together. Afterwards, day and night, whenever they were alone, | it” on their way to the railway station, So Pp 


precious merehandise. The wits and poets called it the “ Thieves’ 
| Sanctuary,” “ Little Britain,” the ‘‘ World’s epitome,” a ‘ Babel of 


Let me hold her asI used to do,—my wife, my little Bar- | stones and men,” a “ Synod of politic pates,” the “ Busy parliament,” the 


‘ Mint of lies.” The newsmongers of Paul’s were known as a peculiar 


He puts his feeble arms round her, and kissed her with | race. Burleigh’s and Walshingham’s spies came here to thrust them- 


’| selves into men’s companies and worm out secret conspiracies. Malcon- 


bride ; their memory remained sweet on her lips till she was old and | tents rambled about, careless and sneering. Some strolled hither to “ get 


a stomach,” as the phrase went ; and thrifty men to walk out their din- 


Dr. Merchiston died at the next sunrise, died peacefully in Barbara’s| ner, and purchase their board and meal cheap. Many made it their 


club, and only left the church to sleep. It was a lodging rent free, 
where society uever failed, where the best company came, and where in- 





Three days after, when my husband and I stood by the coffin, where | vitations to dinner could be got. 


-| The Minister walk was the very cemre of amusement. Several of the 


lar to us for the last two years were exposed to view, James said,— | theatres were near ; one in Shoreditch, one at Blackfriars, on sae 
touching the forehead, which was placid as a dead baby’s, with ali the | Southwark. The Exchange, and all its shops, Cheap and all its gold- 


° ° $ 7 5) i the 
‘smiths, Watling-street and its clothiers, were all near. Outside th 
church lay the fookeellers’ shops. Tarleton’s and some of the best ordi- 


i ; , t no great distance were the choicest taverrs: 
| naries were close by. A g he Dovhend 


ere were the 
It was but a 


| we ‘ > air in Moor Fi - and hackney coaches were at hand 
| walk to take the air1 or Fields ; and ha y Ty Glee anneal 


| Apollo in Fleet-street ; the Mitre; and the Mermaid. Th 


t! to rumble one off to ruralise at Tottenham, or rege 
at Pimlico. 


It was to Paul’s young scapegraces came to dazzle citizens with their 


n scented doubtlets, taffety 
peach-coloured stock- 
Just as English 
German cathedral, “ doing 
orters used to carry their 


d ' the temptation used to haunt him. A physician himself, he knew that it burdens through Paul’s Walk, and courtiers led their pet Iceland (Sky) 






































































































































en me. 





= Se 

















1856. 


3. Here the very lawyers bad a pillarat which they received clients, | 
OF Scions, violent farmers, and crazed, greasy, litigious citizens. In | 
the summer the barristers stood on the steps outside; 10 the winter, 
round a particular pillar, their clients ringing dowa their unwilliog rials | 
upon the flat cover of the font. Solema men were these aspirants for tae | 
coif, who quoted Plowden, and dated every event, like a statate, from 
the 3 Hen. Oc. & 4 Ed. Quin. Here, too, came gallants, and brisk pages 
bebind them, carrying their silver-trimmed cloaks, to look for servants, 
or to borrow money of rich citizens who had fattened on the Muscovy 
trade, and had ventured cargoes to Virginia. Tailors lurked here to 
observe the last fashion of court cloak, the blush-coloured satin, cut upon | 
cloth of gold, and framed with pearl; while pimps came here to beg. 
Here, too, prowled desperadoes of the Black Will and Shakebag aiast, 
with ruffianly hair, who could relate, if they chose, many cases of sudden 
death at Gad’s Hill and Hockley-i’-the-Hole, Newmarket, or Salisbury 
Plain ; and in Shakebag’s pocket we can hear jingle four gold angels and 
fifteen shillings of white money, the produce of his last robbery, in which 
he was aided by a band of Abram men and ewarth Egyptians. 


The Wapping of Elizabeth’s day was a dense network of narrow, dirty 
streets, whose fronts nodded to, and almost touched, each other. Below 
were rope-walks, biscuit shops, old clothes stores, and dusty piles of In- 
dian curiosities, much as are at preeentin euch localities, In the parlour 
of the * Drake’s Head,” or “ Gallant Howard,” sat old sunburnt, scarred 
sailors, talking of Virginny, or of the chase of some Indian chief. In- 
credible lies are heard emerging, like the utterance of oracles, not from 
the incense of an altar, but from dense clouds of tobacco-smoke, lit here 
and there by stars of dull red flame. There are tales of the Inquisition 
Chambers, with baring of shrivelled arms and branded breasts, and much 
stripping of legs to show the red band where the fetters clasped, or the 
dark hole where the poisoned arrow entered ; what cheers, too, from the 
balconies and the great chimney-corner when some great captain enters, 
and proposes a fresh cruise to the Golden City, the vexed Bermoothes, or 
the pearl fisheries. Lion hearts, every one in iron frames, ready for bot 
or cole death,—fire or steel,—so the dollars are won, and the Spaniards 
ean be stripped. Away they go, flag flying, and men cheering, for the 
Horn Cape, Eldorado, or the Land of Fire. 

Whoever has any love for the golden age must have read the three fo- 
lios written by taat excellent scholar and brave spirit, Richard Hakluyt, 
preacher, and sometime student of Christchurch, Oxford. 

It is from those wonderful records alone that we can fully learn to ap- 
preciate the ardour of commercial enterprise that animated the voyagers 
of this reign, whenalion-hearted queen ruled over lion hearted subjects ; 
was it not then that Richard Chancelor reacbed Russia by the North 
Cape, and by a new rouie ; then that Sir Hugh Willoughby coasted Nova 
Zembla, and Frobisher and Davis toiled for the North-West Passage? 
Raleigh, and Drake, and Hawkins, were all contemporaries in the reign 
in which Shakspere and Jonson flourished, Burleigh governed, and Bacon 
thought. 

There was not a ship that set out from Plymouth but bad a crew of 
Argonauts, heroes who loved England, and were ready to die for her. 
Against the Papist and the Spaniard, the greatest successes with the 
smaliest means were the rules with these men. The Sunshine,a smack ol 
50 tons, leaves Davis to discover apassage between Greenland and Ice- 
land ; the Centurion, of London, a tall ship, weakly manned, beats off five 
Spanish galleys in the Straits of Gibraltar. 

The P, imrose, of London, 150 tons, escapes from under the very guns 
of Bilboa, aud carries of the Corregidor bimself. 

The enterprise is in all regions : sober citizens of London travel to Mos- 
cow, are found in China, visit Barbary, embark for Guinea, eolonise Vir- 
ginia, trade with Goa, have consuls at Damascus, threaten the King of 
Algiers, and obtain privileges from the Grand Turk. : 

it is John Fox, a simple English sailor, who delivers 266 Christian 
slaves from captivity at Alexandria. There is Miles Phillips, one of 
Hawkins’s sailors, who eats parrots with the cannibals, who is sold as a 
slave at Mexico, who is imprisoned by the Inquisition, who, hearing of 
Drake’s arrival, escapes from Vera Cruz, and frem Cavallos to Spain, 
and so to England. 

Every day at Dartmouth voyagers were landing fresh from grapples 
with Indians and Spaniards, their necks strung with pearls of the Pa- 
cific, or jewels from Brazil, carrying strange birds on their wrists from 
the woods of the Bermudas, or leading in leashes the hunting leopards of 
Hindostan. 

But there were also disasters, for every sea is bounded by a shore of 
death. Sir Hugh Willoughby and a}! his crew were frozen in Laplan@ ; 
Drake and Cavendish died of broken hearts, aud Raleigh’s schemes 
proved futile ; thousands of Englishmen fell victims to Indian arrows and 
Spanish bullets; thousands pined away in the galleys of Bilboa, the 
prisons of the Inquisition, the mines of Peru, and the dockyards of Algiers ; 
quicksands, whiripools, reefs, and shoals, had all their victims; and at 
this price we purchased our commercial greatness: deserts, mountains, 
rivers, and forests, were burying-places for our travellers ; but the survi- 
vors returned to widen our empire and buttress it with colonies. 

Our voyagers explored Muscovy and Persia, and the Great Khan and 
the Russian Emperor entered into an alliance with .our nation. We ri- 
valled Venice in energy, and Genoa in enterprise ; our ships were in every 
sea, and our footprints on every shore. Euglish flags waved over the 
ports of Candia and Cyprus, Tripoli, and Constantinople. English faces 
were to be seen among dusty images in the streets of Jerusalem and Alex- 
andria, in Venice and Pegu, at Calicut and at Rhodes. Quicksilver and 
plate, pegos and ducats, ingots and jewels, rolled together on the quays 
of the ports of Devon, coin-stained with Spanish blood, aud won by the 
sweat of Englishmen. The Emperor of Ethiopia, and the Lama of Thi- 
bet, had both heard of Eugland, and seen the ambassadors of its queen, 
Simple merchants of Exeter commenced a trade with Senegal and Guinea, 
and private enterprisers captured Spanish caricks, and plundered Indian 

cities. 

In the tavern of any seaport town you might hear swarthy men with 
scarred faces and gold earrings, narrate stories of Drake’s Portugal 
voyage, or of Essex’s capture ot Cadiz, of the Earl of Northumberland’s 
voyage to the Azores, or of the noble death of Sir Richard Greenvil. The 
navigators were never tired of justifying their intrepid piracies, by nar- 
rations of Spanish cruelty and aggression. Had not the Spaniards wasted 
30,000 Indians in Hiepanioles alone, besides many millions of poor harm- 
less people elsewhere ; men, too, who might easily have been persuaded 
to have become Christians. Were the Spaniards not ravenous strangers, 
greedily thirsting for Eaglish blood, men who hated us more than any 
nation in Europe,—who detested us, as Hakluyt says, ‘for the many 
overthrows and dishonours they have received at our hands, whose weak- 
ness we have discovered to the world, and whose forces at home, abroad, 
in Europe, in India, by sea and land, we have, even with bandfulls of men 
and ships, overthrown and discomfited.—Thornbury’s Shakspeare’s 
England. 

a 

THE ASCENT OF MOUNT ARARAT BY FIVE ENGLISHMEN. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE “ TIMES.” 

Sir,—In this age of ripe experience, when universal enterprise and 
searching investigation have brought almost everything beneath their 
touch, it is something to be able to announce to the public the accom- 
plishment of an undertaking which has hitherto been deemed impossible, 
while by many the very attempt would have been considered az border- 
ing on the impious. 

To most men the name of Ararat suggests thoughts of a solemn nature ; 
and, among the people who inhabit the countries round its base, its suow- 
capped summit is regarded with mingled awe and veneration, being 
guarded from all approach, according to their belief hitherto, not only by 
physical obstructions of an insuperable nature, but also by Divine probi- 
bition. This belief no longer exists, and the practicability of ascending 
Mount Ararat is now an established fact. 

On the 11th inst. a party, consisting of Major Alick J. Fraser, the Rev. 
Walter Thursby, Mr. James Theobold, jun., of Winchester, Mr. John 
Evans, of Darley Abbey, Derbyshire, and myself, started from Bayazid 
on this new expedition. We were accompanied by two servants aod a ’ 
zaptieh, or native policeman, and by the kindness of the Kuimakam, 
Hadjee Mustapha Effendi, we were consigned to the special charge of 
Issak Bey, a chief of the Ararat Kurds, under whose safeguard we had 
nothing to fear from the plundering habits of his followers. At Bayazid 
We had provided ourselves each with a stout pole between five and six 
feet long, furnished with a spike at one end and a hook at the other. 

Crossing the plain of Ararat we commenced the ascent through a wide 
ravine, enclosed between vastridges of volcanic rock. For three hours 
Wwe wound our way through rugged defiles, occasionally traversing fer- | 
tile plateaus, verdant with growing crops of wheat and barley. Our sure- 
footed litile horses, accustomed to this sort of work, picked their way 
through the most breakneck places, and brought us iu safety to the black 
goats’-hair tents of our host, which were pitched on some pasture lauds 
on the southera slope of Greater Ararat, about 8,000 feet above the level 
of the sea, Hither the Kurds resort in summer with their flocks and 





herds, returning to the village of the plain at the approach of winter. 
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A portion of the chief’s tent was eet apart for our use ; the floor was 
covered with gay-coloured carpets, @ fat sheep was killed, and everything 
was supplied that Kurdish hospitality could suggest. 

At 3 o'clock next morning we were on the move, all except Mr. Thureby, 
who, to our regret, was obliged by indisposition to remain in the tent. 
Tbree hours of continued ascent oa foot brought us to the base of the 
cone, Here Major Fraser bore off to the south east, and took a line of 
bis own, while Mr. Theobold, Mr. Evans, andI, commenced the ascent on 
the southern side, keeping to the snow, which presented an unbroken eur- 
face to the very summit. To my two friends, who are experienced A\l- 
pine climbers, this was easy work, bat it soon began to tell unfavourably 
on my unaccustomed limbs. For a time we kept pretty well together ; 
by degrees, however, Mr. Theobold began to forge a-head, followed by 
Mr. Evans, while I brought up the rear as well as I could. But my 
strength was fast giving way, and when about half-way up the cone [ 
found myself utterly unable to proceed any further. Aceordingly, there 
being no alternative but to descend, I sat on the snow and shot down 
with the velocity of an arrow, undoing in a few minutes the laborious 
toil of nearly three hours. This was a keen disappointment, amply re- 
paid to me however, as will appear by and by. : 

At the foot of the cone I found Issak Bey, who with a couple of his | 
people had come out to watch our progress. He looked on my failure ae 
@ matter of course, and seemed to think the others, too, must s00n give | 
in; but no, up they weat bigher and higher, his interest and surprise | 
keeping pace with their ascent. For some hours we watched their up- 
ward course, the sharp naked eye of the Kurd plainly discerning what I 
was able to see only with the aid of a telescope. At length, at 1.45, Mr. 
Theobold crowned the summit. Great was the astonishment of the Chief. 
‘* Mashallah !” he exclaimed, ‘‘ God is great!"’"—‘* What wonderful people 
these English are ; a few of them come here, and without any difficulty 
walk to the top of that holy mountain, a thiag that never was done by 
man before. Wonderful, wonderful!” 

At 2.50 Mr. Evans reached the summit. He and Mr. Theobold made 
the descent together, by the same track that they ascended, and returned 
to the tente about sunset. 

We must now follow the movements of Major Fraser, who, as already 
stated, took a line of hisown. Not being accustomed like the other to 
suow work, he chose a ridge of stone, which led up about two-thirds of 
the ascent. Over this he made his way without much difficulty, and then, 
taking to the snow, he patiently toiled upwards till within a few hun- | 
dred feet of the summit. Here, in attempting to cross over to what ap- | 
peared a more practicable line, he slipped on some thinly covered ice, | 
and, losing all control over himself, he shot down with fearful velocity, | 
now head, now foot foremost, over a space of about a thousand feet. By | 
wonderful efforts and presence of mind be succeeded in arresting bis pe- | 
rilous descent, and, scrambling with difficulty to a rocky ridge that pro- 
truded above the snow, be climbed over it with immense labour; and thus 
recovering his lost way, he won the beight about 3 30, having been thrown 
back full three hours by bis mishap. He descended on the traces of Messrs, 
Theobold and Evans, and regained the tents at midnight, having beea 
about twenty bours on foot. 

On the 13th, about 2 P.M., Mr. Thursby and I started from the tents 
accompanied by two Kurds, carrying rugs, greatcoats, and a small sup- 
ply of provisions. We proceeded slowly aud leisurely until we reached 
about one-third the ascent of the cone. Tbere we were obliged to dismiss 
the Kurds, who, trom religious fear, refused either to proceed further or 
to spend the night on the mountain ; but, to insure their return in the 
morning for the rugs, &c., we thought it expedient to detain their arms, 
the dearest possession of these nomade people. 

As we bad neitber of us much fancy to try the ascent by the snow, we 
chose a new line of our own over a rocky surface, facing nearly due south, 
which the wind and sun had bared nearly to the summit. 

Left now to ourselves, we selected a spot to pass the night, piled up 
stones to windward as a shelter against the cold, and, having dined 
heartily, we made ourselves as comfortable as possible. We saw the sun 
set in indescribable glory, throwing tbe shadow of the vast mountain far 
away over Georgia and Aderbijan, and even darkening the distant haze 
of the Eastern borizon. 

Wrapping ourselves in our rugs, we passed the night as well as could 
be expected, and at peep of dawn on the 14th we resumed the ascent. 
It certainly was toilsome and slow, but was, nevertheless, satisfactory. 








From an elevation of about 14,000 feet above the sea we saw the sun 
rise in unclouded majesty, lighting up simultaneously to our view vast 
tracts of the Russian, Persian, and Turkish empires ; that was a glorious 
sight never to be forgotten. 

About 1,200 feet from the summit we came upon an oak cross that had 
been fixed there in the rock by Professer Abich in the year 1845; it was 
in perfect preservation, and the inscription, in Russian characters, was 
still legible. 

This was the most difficult part of our ascent, the obstructions were fre- 
quent, and the climbing at times perilous; but caution and perseverance 
enabled us to overcome everything, and at 9 A.M. we had the satisfaction 
of standing on the highest point of the mountain. Here I stuck to the 
hilt in the snow a kama, or short double-edged sword, which we found at 
the foot of Abich’s cross. Here also, as loyal Britons, we drank the health 
of our beloved Queen in brandy. Her Majesty will perhaps deign to ac- 
cept this expression of allegiance on considering tbat hers is probably the 
first name that has been pronounced on that solemn height since it -was 
quitted by the great patriarch of the human race ; for no record or tra- 
dition exists of the ascent having ever been made before, although re 
peatedly tried by men of different countries, both Earopean and Asiatic. 
Professor Abich made several attempts, but failed in all, as is proved by 
the position of the cress, by the testimony of the natives,and even by the 
confession of his own countrymen. 

We descended on the tracks of the others, and got back to the tents 
about 4 P.M. 

The whole surface of Mount Ararat bears evidence of having been sub- 
jected to violent volcanic action, being seamed and scored with deep 
ravines. The rocky ridges that protrude are either basalt or tufa; and 
near the summit we found some bits of pumice on a spot which still 
emits a strong sulphurous smell. The summit itself is nearly level, of a 
triangular shape, the base being about 200 yards in length, the perpendi- 
cular about 300. The highest point is at the apex of the triangle, which 
points nearly due west; separated from it by a hollow is another point 
of nearly equal altitude, and the base of the triangle is an elevated ridge, 
forming a third eminence. These three points stand out in distinct re- 
liefonaclear day. The snow on the top is almost as dry as powder, 
and in walking over it we did not sink more than half-way to the kuee. 
The impression left on my mind is, that the summit is an extinct crater 
filled with snow. We experienced no difficulty of respiration, except be- 
ing sooner blown by exertion than we should have been at a lower level. 
The cold was intense ; and though a perfect calm prevailed at the time 
at the foot of the cone, as we afterwards learut, a keen wiad was blowing 
from the west, which raiseda blinding mist of fine snow that prevented us 
taking any distant views. 

As may be supposed, our success bas created no small sensation through- 
out the country ; the fame of it preceded us wherever we went. It was 
announced as a sort of wouder to the caravans travelling eastward ; and 
the Kaimakam of Bayazid has made it the subject of a special report to 
Constantinople. From the character of the mountain, and the traditions 
associated with it throughout the East, identical as they are with scrip- 
tural records, I am inclined to think that a degree of importance will at- 
tach to this performance, in popular estimation, beyond what is due to a 
mere exhibition of nerve or muscle, and this, no doubt, will tellio favour 
of our national prestige. 

On the 15th we ascended Lesser Aravat, but this being an ordinary 
affair does not call for a detailed account. I would only observe that, 
perhaps, from no otber spot in the world cau a finer or more extensive 
view be obtained. This view we had the,good fortuae to enjoy to per- 
fection, with a cloudless sky and clear atmosphere. 

To save your readers the trouble of referring to a gazetieer, I may 
state that the summit of Greater Ararat is 17,323 feet above sea level, 
and 14,300 above the plaia: from base of cone to summit may be above 
6,000 feet. Lesser Ararat is 13.093 above sea level. 

Ropert Stuart, Major, Special Service, 
Erzeroum, July 26. Asia Minor. , 
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ALBERT SMITH AND THE LONDON BURGLARS. 
The following letter. addressed to the Editor of the Londoa Times, is 
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down John-street, Adelphi, without finding my winodpipe in the hug of a 
would-be-rmurderer, if necessary. I bave made up my mind to these at- 
tacks, in common with the rest of London, long ago. They are, evidently, 
far beyond the powers of the police to stop ; and therefore, when I talk to 
foreigners about London, I no longer astonish them by saying, “ You are 
perfectly secure all the night in any part of London,” as I was once wont 
to say ; I substitute,“ If you are returning bome late from anywhere, 
always take a cab, or you will be strangled in the streets.” 

Bat I do complaia of fiuding no greater security on arriving at home 
—locked and bolted up in your own house. 

I reside in a broad, respectable, well-lighted street, opening directly 
into one of the most populous London thoroughfares. ily bouse has been 
three times broken into and robbed. The first time the thief was caught 
by my brother, who came in from an evening party at an inconvenient 
moment for the burglar. The man confessed that he was going toa 
“job” in Westbourne-terrace, but, seeing one of my drawing-room win- 
dows open, be had mounted the area railings, “ swarmed” up the pillar 
of the doorway, and so entered the house. He had three montbs, and the 
police say, “ Ah! that was So-and so ; he’s still at it.” The second time 
the robbers descended the area, burst open one of the kitchen windows, 
then raised a door from its binges, and coming up stairs had nearly the 
whole house at their command, for the greater part of my family were out 
of towo. They carried off enough to bave filled a cab, of plate, wearing 
apparel, guns, clocks—in fact, the contents of au entire catalogue of a 
miscellaneous Covent-garden sale. For this, of course, a cab must have 
been necessary, as large bundles carried along the streets by blackguards, 
in the middie of the uight, evoke suspicion ; or, I should say, ought to do 
so. The detectives came ; showed me how the affair bad been managed 
—which I already keew; told me how euccessful they had been some- 
where else in bagging the thief—which I did not know; came again to 
tell me nothing further had been found out, drank my health, and we 

arted, 

. Two years are supposed \o elapse between the second and third part. 

The windows, in the interim, bave been guarded, the doors strengthened 

aud spring bells put to the sills and shatters, My plate bas been replaced 
by German silver, whick, kept clean, divides fish aud raises fruit from 
the plate equally well ; anything particulariy valuable is at my banker’s, 
and the family mind is generally easier, more especially as my brother 
and myself both sleep with loaded revolvers at our beds’ heads. But, for 
the last six or seven montbs I have noticed ruffianly fellows lurking about 
the street when I have come home from my club; and once, whirling 
round tbe coraer in a Hansom, and pullivg up sharp at my door, I found 
a “ rough” examining the keyhole. I have mentioned this from time to 
time te the policemen on the beat—when I have met them—and they 
have promised a closer attention. But still the blackguards bave haunted 
the neighbourhood. Last Suaday morning, at a quarter past 5 o’clock, 
with bruad daylight over London and early excursiovisis on the move, I 
awoke suddenly, bearing the alarum of the street door go off and the door 
close directly afterwards. !n halfa minute my brother and I were down 
stairs. Eatering my library I found my carved oak writing desk broken 
open by a chisel lying on the ground, with a greasy neckerchief for a 
handle. Two marqueterie cabinets bad been splintered in an adjoin- 
ing room, all the drawers pulled out, and their contents emptied on the 
floor; every possible object that bad a trace of gold or silver about it 
carried away ; the inside of my bat smouldering still, from having been 
used for a shade for a lighted taper; the teacaddy brought down from 
an upper room and emptied about the passage, a desk similarly treated, 
all coats and hats swept from their pegs in the hall, and lucifers lying 
about the ground in dozens everywhere. 

One of the servants soon came down, and I sent him to look after a 
policeman. He came back presently with one of the E division, and 
shortly after two more arrived—one of whom it appeared had heard the 
alarum, and saw two men going along the end of the street. AsI have 
before told you, it was broad daylight. The thieves bad been up into the 
drawing room and entered an adjoining bedroom ; but here nothing had 
been broken open, possibly for fear of disturbing us. They had, bowever, 
carried away an old watch and some minor articles. The entrance had 
been effected in the old style, over the area railings on to the cistern, and 
so down. With a thin knife, afterwards found, they had jerked back the 
catch of the window, and then forced open the sbutters. The door be- 
tween the kitchen and the stairs had been hacked to splinters by a chisel, 
but, holding firm by the locks and bolts, had been crowbar’d from its 
hinges, two inch screws being drawn from the wood. This done, the en- 
tie house was at their command as before. 

These are, without doubt, the ordinary details of every burglary ; but 
when the same house is broken into over and over again, the ordinary 
approaches ithe mysterious. The actual loss was inconsiderable, and would 
now always be so in my case, for models, ckina, pictures, and “ curiosi- 
ties’’ are of no use to burglars, and with these my rooms are, for the great 
part, filled. But this frightful insecurity and its possible consequences 
deserve serious thought. My father and mother—fortunately out of town 
—are of advanced age. There is no knowing what serious shock might 
supervene on their discovering robbers in the house, or even in their 
room, in the dead of night, while the recollection of the Frimley tragedy 
is sufficient to show what these miscreants will do, when driven or alarm- 
ed. The inspectors and detectives, as usual, came next day, and a simi- 
lar interview took place—of course without result. All I could glean 
was, that, what with the ticket-of-leave men and the disembodied mili- 
tia, this was nothing to what might be expected as soon as the long nights 
began! 

Will you tell those blackguards, Sir, from me (they know pretty well 
by this time who it is that now addresses fou), that they may now ran- 
sack the house from top to bottom without getting as much swag as would 
pay for their “jemmy and glim;” and that I am determined to shoot 
dead—at all hazards and without hesitation or challenge—any person 
whom I may fiod io my house for the purpose of plundering it trom this 
time forth ? 

Aud will you, now that the recess allows more room in your all-ruling 
columns for domestic matters, ventilate the question of our present evi- 
dently defective street police organization—which, tracking an applestall 
from kerb to kerb, allows Foscbini to eecape—that we Londoners may 
again look forward to a little night-security? More than once, when you 
have kindly permitted my letters to appear in your paper, they have 
seed as a nucleus for many interesting communications: and more than 
once these expos’s have laid open the intentions and thwarted the plans 
of Tue Lonpon Scounpret. 

—__ 


A VERY FUNNY PEEP INTO CANADA, 
The Colonial reader is entreated to peruse this remarkable specimen of 
correspondence. It is a letter from Quebec, dated June 25th, and appeared 
in the .V. Y. Herald. Editorial allusion to it is made elsewhere. 


The news per steamer “imerica, from England, causes considerable ex- 
citement here, as it is understood several regiments are on the way out, and 
several men of war, with a large quantity of ammunition, have been ordered 
here, and everything looks belligerent. The people of Canada are very 
much opposed to a war with their neighbours, and if forced to take part in 
it, will be very likely to join the * Yankees.” The government officials and 
real John’ Bulls will, of course, fight for the crown, Victoria and royalty, 
but three-fourths, at least, of the population of Lower Canada are French, 
who still retain their love for “La Belle France,” aud hate the Eag- 
lish, who tyrannise over them, and three-quarters of the population of 
Upper Canada are Irish, Scotch and Yankees, who would rather see 
the stars and stripes float over them than the banner of St. George. 

If war should take place, the United States should secure the assistance 
of France, which might easily be accomplished, and drive the Eaglish off 
of this continent. Napoleon would be very glad to regain the French 
possessions which they formerly held in North America, which bas dwin- 
died down to a fishing depot at St. Peter’s Miquelen ; and it would bea 
triumph that would render bis name glorious in the history of France, and 
would be @ wonderful accession to the importance aad wealth of the 
French nation, and their descendents here would receive them with oper 
arms. If, in the event of a war, the United States should propose to di- 
vide Canada with France, giving the latter all that portion which ig es- 
sentially French, lying north of the river St. Lawrence and the Ottawa 
it is probable France would consent to give the United States Nova Sco- 
tia, New Brunswick, and that portion of Canada West to the south of the 
Ottawa, which is all that is really desirable to the United States—the rest 
of Canada being populated by French Jesuits and Catholics, who never 




















attributed to Mr. Albert Smith. 
Sir,—In the name of public safety, { hope you will allow this letter to | 
appear in your columne, and turn such attention to it as you can spare, | 
] do not complain of beiag garo‘t.d. J am perfectly aware that I am 
liable, at any bour of the day, to be choked iu such a public thoroughfare 
as Victoria-street, Westminster, and bave my watch toro from me. [ ex- 
pect, as £00N as it is duck, to be throttled on my way to Bayswater, or 
strangled in Rupert-street, Haymarket, or Draycot-terrace, Sioane-street. 
I should be surprised if I were allowed to cross Paddington-green, or turn | 


will make good republicans, and their religion aad principles are not in 
consonance with your institutions. It is even probable that France would 
consent to the United States annexing Cuba and Central America. She 
certainly would if the United States would consent to her taking Hayti 
The United States might thas secure a powerful ally, and all that is 
rea!ly desirable for her on this continent. The North and South would 
be both benefitted, aud ought to be satistied with such an extension : and 
the United States better have France for a near neighbour than Eogland 
and the balance of power might thus be fixed on this continent 80 as to 
secure the United States from the bullying and threats of the English. 
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The new tariff, which goes into operation the 5th July, causes much 
dissatisfaction. The Assembly are giving way all the public !ands to aid 
the Grand Trunk Railway and secure foreign capitalists. This great 
railway may be of great advantage to England ina military point of 
view, but it will not pay ranning expenses ; and as Canada must pay the 
interest on the cost of it, English capitalists will suck the life blood 
out of us before long. The recent advance in our tariff is only giving us 
a foretaste of it. Eoglisb capitalists are very free in lending us money, 
bur they get a good interest and look out that the principal is well se- 
cured, as the votes of every town in the provinces were required, and we 
are thus tied hand and foot. 

It was said all Canada required was a railroad to make it flourish and 
prosper like Yankee land, but the Grand Trunk Company are ruaning 
empty cars, and the whole thing is likely to prove a grand speculation 
for English capitalists, at the expense of the tax payers of Canada ; and as 
it runs parallel most of the way with the navigable waters of the St. Law- 
ence, we are very little benefitted by it, except that it gives us aconnection 
with Portland, in Maine. Canada has a rich soil and all the elements of 
national wealth, but it will never be developed under the English govern- 
ment, as long as the United States with her free institutions alongside of 
us, bold out such inducements for the poor and down trodden of Europe 
to seek an asylum in her Western wilds. What immigrant will hesitate 
to choose between Canada and English slavery or dependency, and the 
United States, where they are all sovereigns? The only immigrants 
that will choose Canada are not worth having, and those that come are 
mostly Eoglish lackeys and degraded agricultural slaves of English far- 
mers, who are nearer to an animal than the negroes of the United States, 
intellectaally, morally and pbysicaliy 

The merchante, of course, are identified with England, and their inte- 
rest would lead them to side with England in the case of war, but if the 
United States will only open ber arms, a large portion of Canada would 
rush to her side ; and if she can only secure France’s co-operation, she 
can drive the British Lion forever from this continent, and with the divi- 
sion of the spoils named, the United States will receive all that is desira- 
ble for them on this continent. 

Should she attempt to grasp more, sbe would be likely to lose all, and 
England and France, combined, with their present powerful fleets and ar- 
mies, would make desperate attempt to crush out freedom on this con- 
tinent, and would certainly prevent its extension. Louis Napoieou would 
impart a vigor and prosperity to French Canada that would be refresh- 
ing to look at, and of great advantage to the United States. 

iia 
FACTS AND FANCIES. 

By au Act of last Session, her Majesty can appoint a Vice-President of 
Council on Education at a salary not exceeding £2,000 a-year.——A ru- 
mour is in print which we sincerely trust is well-founded. It states that 
Rachel’s health is greatly improved, and that she may possibly return 
to the stage during the ensuing winter.——Flora Temple, a famous trot- 
ter, performed a mile, the other day, in baruess, in 2 minutes 244 seconds. 
This is the fastest time on record.——QOn Sunday last there was a fall of 
snow at Goldsborougb, N. C.!!——It is said that Mrs. Fanny Kemble 
Batler is about to resume ber Shakspearean Readings. We trust she will. 
—The Latting Observatory bas been burnt down. The sight was a 
splendid one. ‘ithe Crystal Palace was endangered, but was saved by 
our incomparable tiremen.— Trustee, the famous imported English 
horse, died recently at Morrisauia, aged 27 years. Commodore Mer- 
vine, U.S.N., bas been official!y visiting some guano islands in the Pacific, 
with the view of “ annexing” them. They turn out to be covered witb 
trees and vegetation. If there be guano, it bas served its purpose.—— 
The Senate added to the general appropriation bill the sum of $9,500 for 
the purchase of 60 copies of ** Audubon’s Birds of America,” to be pre- 
sented to such fureign governmevts as have sent valuable books to ours. 
——A valuable service of plate bas been presented by tbe merchants 
and other citizens of Montreal to Alexander Simpson, Lisq., for many 
years cashier of the Bank of Montreal, and who recently resigned that 
station, on account of impaired bealth——Miss Arbutbuot, for whose at- 
tempted abduction, under circumstances of zreat violence, Mr. Carden 
was sentenced to two years’ imprisonmeu', bas receatly bestowed her 
hand and fortune upon Col. Cunnivgham.—— Madame Barilli Thorne, the 
vocalist who married a son of Col. Thorue, of this city, died recently in 





tleman who painted, from Mr. Hornor’s sketches, the great panorama of. 
London exbibited at the Colosseam.——The London law offices which 
now give a Saturday half-holiday number 330.——The office of Cursitor 
Baron of the Exchequer is abolished by an act of Jast session, and 
in future the Chief Baron, any Baron of the coif “ or any officer 
of the court,” will have to perform the duties of the same.—— 
Of the injored jockies at Goodwood, Bartholomew is better, but not 
quite out of danger. One of the best and by far the oldest of Lord 
Lovat’s excellent stud of horses (says a Scotch paper) met its death on 
Thursday week, at the venerable age of 34 years. It was crossing 
the river at Glenstratbfarar, keeping company with the other horses, and 
was swept away by the current and drowned. This pony won the race | 
at Dunancroy in 1825.——Mr. T. B, Carew’s Maraquita, 105 tons, was 
the winner of the Queen’s cup at the Ryde Regatta on the 2Ist ult, It 
biew half a gale. <A long account says, of the close: “ A splendid race 
ensued between the Maraquita and the Whirlwind, and so well was the 
latter handled that in this part of the course she succeeded in gaining 
more than two minutes upon her rival, for as they approached the goal 
one of the finest races took place ever witnessed. She was only beaten 
in the extended course of nearly 50 miles by balf a minute.’’—-In the late 
Emperor's time smoking in the streets of St. Petersburg was strictly pro- 
hibited ; but shortly after the accession of the present, his Imperial Ma- 
jesty was himself seen smoking along the quays—a quiet hint that the 
**counterblast’’ had been allowed to die out of itself——A pack of fox- 
hounds has just been established in Norfolk by subscription. Lord Suf- 
field bas been appointed master, and the committee list includes the 
names of the principal landowners and gentry of the couutry.——A com- 
mission was appointed some time ago in Paris to inquire into the merits 
of the plays produced during the year, and adjudge prizes to those pieces 
which should be found most conspicuous for their morality. This year, 
the Commission has decided that not one of the lot deserves commenda- 
tion on that score. In tbe old phrase, comment is superfluous.——— Punch 
makes a fond mother confess, that over-indulgence, like too much sugar, 
only spoils what it was meant to sweeten. The Limerick Chronicle 
states that Mr. E. O'Flaherty, late Irish Income-tax Commissioner, died 
lately at New Orleans. The Chronicle is badly informed. Mr. O’Fla- 
herty, under another name, is flourishing in this city-———The death of 
Lord Shrewsbury makes the Earl of Derby the premier Earl of Eogland, 
and the Earl of Cork the premier Karl of Ireland.——The Scotsman an- 
nouuces that Balmoral Castle is nearly completed ; the workmen are at 
present finishing the large turret of the square tower. The carpets are 
being laid down, and all orders to see the bouse are being suspended, as 
her Majesty is expected shortly.——On the 15th ult., Princess Anna of 
Saxony, fourth daughter to the King of Saxony, was betrothed at Piil- 
nitz to the hereditary Grand Duke of Tuscany.——Lord Palmerston will 
address the people of Manchester for the first time on the evening of 
Tuesday, September 9, in the Theatre Royal, at a meeting, we believe, of 
the Mechanics’ Institution. He is not a great favourite in Manchester, 
but we warrant his makiog a favourable impression.——Duncan Doug- 
lass has just died at his residence, East Shaw-street, Greenock, in his 
104th year. He was a native of Giencarvel, in Argylisbire, but bas 
been for the last sixty years in Greenock, where he followed the occupa- 
tion of a carman ; but, getting unable for active work more than twenty 
years ago, he became chargeable on the parish. The Russians bave sent 
in a Claim of 400,000 frances for damage done to the Russian palace at Con- 
stantinople, from its having been converted into a French hospital.—-Sir 
Henry Bulwer has lett Paris for Constantinople to meet his colieagues of 
the Commission appointed to consider the affairs of the Principalities-— 
Chicago papers state that another vessel is about being fitted out at that 
port for Europe. The owner proposes to freight his craft with corn, and 
is going out as supercargo.—The Toronto Globe states that the Pro- 
vincial Government has sold to the Montreal Mining Company, one hun- 
dred thousand acres of the choicest land upon Lakes Huron and Superior, 
for the nominal sum of two shillings per acre, nut for mining, but geueral 
settlement purposes.——Mr. Samuel Gurney, the lute eminent banker 
and bill broker of Lombard sircet, left personal property valued at £800,- 
000.——Prince Paul of Wirtemburg has returned bome after a tour of 
eight years in America and Australia.——It is stated that there is a pro- 
bability of the entire fleet of the General Screw Steam Shipping Com- 
pany being purchased at once by the Russian Government.——The 
Wesleyan Conference has renewed its prohibition of dancing and card- 














Lima.——The Melbourne papers report the death of oue Henry Waller, 
aged 62, the oldest Australian emigrant, be haviog resided in that colony 
37 years.——The Scotsman reports that wheat reared by the Marquis of 
Tweeddale on a farm at Dauskine, 750 feet above the lével of the sea, 
bas brought in the Haddington market 2s. a quarter more thau avy otber 
wheat exhibited.——Lord Lyttelton Sas laid the foundation stoue of a 
Mechanics’ Literary Iustitute, at Stourbridge. His lordsbip was assisted 
in the ceremony by Mr. J. H. Foley, M.P., and other gentlemen resident 
in the county, The institution is to be erected by private subscription. 
——Count Morny bas placed io the bands of the Emperor Alexander If. 
the Graud Crors of the Legion of Honour, which the Emperor Napoleon 
has conferred ou bis Majesty.——The Hon. and Rev. E. D. Bligh, B. A., 
has been prereuted to the rectory of Rotherfield, near Tunbridge Wells, 
® benefice worth nearly £2,000 a-year. Patron, the Rev. Earl of Aber- 
gavenuy.——The late Sir John Milley Doyle, K.C.B., although decorated 
with honours which bad been conferred on him by the Sovereigns ot Eng- 
land, Portugal, Spaiu, and the Oitoman Empire, died in very straitened 
circumstances, leaving a sister, pearly 90 years of age, totally unprovided 
for. The Queen, with ber characteristic kinduess, bas been graciously 
pleased to settle the eum of £50 per annum as a pension for life on this 
aged lady, aod Viscount Palmerston in the kindest manner also sent her 
£40 from the Royal Bounty Fund for present contingencies ——Mr. John 
O'Connell vacates bis seat is Parliament for Clonmel, on succeeding his 
brother-io-law, Mr. Fitzsimon, as Clerk of the Hanaper iu Ireland.—— 
Recently, the members of the London and Middlesex Archwological 
Society, having visited Westminster Abbey, were shocked at hearing the 
gross blunders of the guides in relation to the various aucient monu- 
ments there ; in consequence, the Council of the Society bave written 
to the Abbey authorities offering to prepare a correct description of 
the mouuments for the use of the cicerones.——The Richmond Theatre, 
with the dwelling-house adjoining, is announced for sale by auction. —— 
The library of the House oi Commons now amouats to 20,000 volu@es, 
exclusive of Parliamentary publications. ——The great bell for the clock- 
tower of Westminster Palace bas been cast at the village of Norton, near 
Stockton-on-Tees. The metal employed amounted to eighteen ious. 
The casting appeared to be successtul._—Vebse, the autbor of a secret 
history of the German courts, who was imprisoned at Berlin for some of 
the statements he published, bas been liberated, but sent out of Prussia. 
—Recently in Paris, M. Achard, tbe well-known actor, whilst seated 
with bis family, suddenly fell trom bis chair, and on being taken up was 
found to be dead.—— His Majesty of Hawaii, King Kamehameha, the 
fourth of that name, was married at Honolulu on the 19th June, to Miss 
Emma Rooke, daughter of Dr. T, UC. B. Rooke. The ceremony was per- 
formed according to the ritual of the Church of Eogland. The king is 
22 years old ; the queen 20.—A claim against the King Consort of 
Spain for eight millious of francs, under a written agreement made by 
him in 1840, when he was Don Francisco de Bourbon, with M. de Tastet, 
a French merchant in London, to pay that sum iu consideration of certain 
services, is likely (says Le /Vord) to be litigated at Paris, and to lead to 
some very curious disclosures 





500,000 quarts of beer were drunk in the beersho 


The Pope bas just authorised the establishment ot a 
under the title of Pontifical Steam Navigation C: 


pany. 
is fixed at ten years for the present. 





manner, * Well, admiral, aud why didn’t you come in ?”’ 
,’ . 


age of 78. 
requested Mayor Wocd to be a candidate for re-election. Ue accedes 
—Harrivon, “ the wizard,” has writien to the Leeds Mercury contra 
dicting great portions of Dove’s confession. 
son was given iv last week’s .d/bion. 
caut by the death of Mr. R. W. Brant, is worth £700 per anoum. Thi 








would suit perhaps one of the gentlemen recently deprived of their fune- 
tions. ——The repuintiog of Sir James Thornbill’s eight pictures, repre- 


senting events in the lile of St. Paul, which cover the inner dome of S 


Paul’s Cathedral, has just been completed by Mr. E. T. Parris, the gen- 


The Builder states that four Sévres 
vases, Dot many inches bigb, lately brought the enormous sum of 3,3607. 
—The inauguration concert at St. George’s Hall, Liverpool, will take 
piace on the 15tb, uuder the auspices ot Messre, Cramer and Beale, who 
have engaged tor the occasion Madame Alboni, Madame Clara Novello, 
Herr Formes, and Mr. Sims Reeves.——According to the Belgian papers, 
ps of Brussels during 
the late fétes. One of the latter, called Le Petit Paris, alone sold 20,000 
quarts, and three pumps were kept working day and night.—_— 
joint stock company, 
Its duration 
In the list of 228 cabin passen- 
gers, arrived here from Liverpool on Wednesday, in the Persia, we no- 
tice the names of Malcolm Cameroun and Vinceut Wallace.——The Grand 
Duke Constantine. after letting sir Charles Napier see all the urrange- 
ments aud the entire strength of Cronstadt, asked him, iv a chuckling 
Yowhih Sr 
Charles replied by asking, ‘* Pray, why did not your Imperiai Highness 
come out ?’~— Mademoiselle Fouquier-liuville, daughter of the Attorney- 
General of Robespierre, Fouquier-Tinville, bas just died at Paris, at the 
Many of the leading citizeus of New York have publicly; NEW YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 6, 1856. 


The charge against Harri- | 
The Consulship of Smyrna, va- 


playing in the families of members of the body, on the ground that 
these practices “are not in harmony with religion.”’——The Astley 
Cooper prize of £300, presented trieunially through the College of Sur- 
geous, bas this year been awarded to Dr. B. W. Richardson. The subject 
| of the essay was the Coagulation of the Blood.——The hull of the ship 

Constitution, which was last year burned and sunk in the Mersey, bas 
| been raised and taken into the Sandon graving-dock, Liverpool.—— 
Dumas, the greatest plagiarist living, claims nearly a million of francs 
| {rom publishers who have violated his copyright——The Commissioners 

of the Patriotic Fund have made a report, from which it appears they 
have received the large sum of £1,400,000. The last remittances from 
Sydney amounted to £25.000, received from the colony of New South 
Wales. The colony of Victoria, too, has just transmitted a second dona- 
tion of £25,000 sterling, voted by the Legislature. A labourer iu Penn- 
sylvania, using @ mowing machine, had an arm and leg cut off by the 
scythes. He died in consequence. One thousand pounds of moss were 
brought down from Lake Superior lately, to Detroit, for making experi- 
ments upon it in the manufacture of paper.——Mr. J. Talboys Wheeler, 
whose Life and Times of Herodotus bas given him considerable reputa- 
tion, and whose able Analysis of Herodotus and Thucydides evince his 
capacity as a precise writer, bas been recently appointed on the establish- 
ment of the War Department. Mr. Wheeler owes his appointment solely 
to his literary merits. 











FINE ARTS. 


GOuPIL « CO. have just Published Two Beautiful Mezzotint 
ENGRAVINGS atter HOLPELD: 
‘“*PAMILY PRAYER,’’ 
and 
“MUTUAL INSTRUCTION,”’’ 

Also 

“MY WIFE, MY HORSE, AND MY DOGS.” 
Alter Dh DKEUX. 

Together with a choice variety cf LITHOGRAPHS, FRENCH AND ENGLISH ENGRAV- 
INGS, Artists’ Materials, Picture Frames, &c. 
FINE ART GALLERY, 366 Broadway, N. Y. 





AMUSEMENTS IN THE CITY. 


N IBLO’S GARDEN.................Mr. Burton and The Ravels. 





x 
G WAY, above Grand Stiset. Tickets z5cents 
HENRY WOOD, 


GEO. CHRISTY, H Proprietors 








To CorresPonDENTS.—F. G. S, Your manuscript is accepted, and will ap- 
pear next week. 





He 1s now in Hamilton, and we commend him to the attention of our friends. 





Norice To Susscripers aT A Distance.—Understanding that our friends 
are sometimes charged a high postage for the transmission of Engravings, we 
beg to inform them that the rate ought not to exceed fifteen cents for one En- 
graving, and six cents for every additional one. That sum remitted to this 
office, will easure safe delivery. This applies also to Canada. 





successors of Mr. J. Armour. 





Diep—At Pittsburgh, Pa., on the 29th ult., Maria, wife of J. D. W. White 
and daugher of the late Rey. Dr. Rowland ot Shelburne, Nova Scotia, in the 
fifty-fourth year of her age. 


WEN ZILLOW. 








Another Week's European Gossip. 
Tbe news by the Persia, to the 
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the scene of momentous events. The state of Italy indeed, aud two in 


t. 


KORGE CHRISTY & WOOD’S MINSTRELS, No. 444 Broad- 


ga>- Mr. Wm. Imlach ison a canvassing tour for the Albion, in Canada. 


To ovr SupscrrBers IN MoNTREAL.—-Messrs. Hill & Martin, Booksellers, 
Montreal, will act heneeforth as the authorized agents for the Albion, as the 


srd ult., is not momentous, though 
| not a few persons believe that the South of Lurope is about to become 


cidents tearing upon it, have concentrated public attention and given 


the Cologne Gazette of the presumed answer of the King of Naples te 
the vivid remonstrances said to have been jointly addressed to him by 
France and England, on the subject of his atrociously tyrannical admi- 
nistration. To what extent these two powers have pressed their advice 
upon his Neapolitan Mojesty, has not been communicated to the public ; 
but this document unanswerably shows that they have no business to 
interfere at all. There is, it is true, no novelty whatever in the arguments 
adduced. They are obvious to the meanest intelligence. An external at- 
tempt to dictate to this or that goverament how it shall regulate its own 
interval affairs is an affront to all international comity. The question rests 
between the rulers and the ruled, or—call it so if you will—between the 
oppreseed and the oppressor. Norcan we doubt that King Bomba herein 
feels the security of his own position on paper, or he would scarcely thus 
have thrown down the guantlet of defiance—So much for argument ; 
but argument will not perbaps settle the question. Though we hold it 
absolutely impossible that France and Eagland should by force of arms 
step in between the crazy and wicked monarch and his subjects, they 
may, a8 matter of state policy and in order to stave off the chances ofa 
revolutionary outbreak, pick a quarrel with the madman, exhibit them- 
selves in force before his capital, incite aad render speedy aud effectual a 
political revolution, and so bring about the desired end—tbe calming of 
the popular mind. 

But the Neapolitansarea poor people. If they could burst their chains by 
insurrection, it isdoubtful whether they could preserve their independence- 
It is otherwise with the Lombards—rich, enterprising, intelligent, they 
have a right to groan under the foreign yoke, and have the best wishes of 
all honest men that they may be enabled to shake it off. It is with refe- 
rence to their brutal masters that the second incident, above-named, now 
stirs the sympathies of Europe. It has come to light that, after the crush- 
ing out of liberty in Rome by French bayonets in 1849, a distinguished 
Republican citizen, with his two sons (one of 19, the other of 13 years,) 
and several of his partisans and associates, were shot in cold blood by an 
Austrian military officer, a member of the house of Hapsburg. But then 
Austria is 2 great power, as Naples is a little one. There will not be any 
remonstrance, in this case, on the part of France and Eogland, The 
Times, and other journals, may cry shame ; but there will be the end 
of it. 

A British ship-of war, it appears, carried off to Odessa the Russian oc 
cupants of the Isle of Serpents. Kars also is transferred to the Sultan ; 
and the Autocrat’s government, perceiving that it is not at liberty to 
work its own will, is sagacious enough to settle difficulties with the West" 
ern powers amicably, aud content itself with re-oecupying Anapa and 
many other Circassian forts. Besides, it would be indiscreet to allow 
any unpleasantness to mar the wondrous festival which is now in pro- 
gress at Moscow, aud the mere preparations for which keep newspaper 
writers and readers in a constant fever of excitement. At St. Petersburg, 
where the Special Envoys have been scaling their gilded guns, the Count 
de Morny, representing the Emperor of the French, has achieved some” 
thing of atriumph. It is the battle of gold-lace and foot-men’s calves. 
We dont think Hagland’s digaity will be greatly jeopardized, if the Count 
outshine our English Earl Granville. There was, not long since, another 
rivalry before the eyes of Russia, ia which the result was better worth 
marking. This coronation is, however, a grand event for the Czar. Its 
stupendous displays wil! obliterate from many a memory the horrors and 
the losses of the late war. 

You remember Sydney Smith’s wish that a Bishop might loze his life, 
through the system of locking-in the passengers on oue of our British 
railroads. Then, said he. a remedy would be provided. So with a nest 
of pirates on the Barbary coast opposite Gibraltar. They have been 
tolerated too long ; but a Prussian Prince having been regularly repulsed, 
and wounded himself, in reconnoiteriug their fastuess, the said gentry 
will probably be smoked out. 


At home, the political world is out of towa ; although we read that 
one important question—that of the Sound Daes—is determined. Great 
Britain, it is said, agrees to purchase exemption by payment of a round 
sum, the amount of which is not stated. If so, a priociple is sacrij 
ficed, for the tax is undoubtedly an imposition ; but under the actual 
circumstances of the North of Earope, it may be well worth while to cul} 
tivate the good-will of the Danes. 

Some of the leading London journals, with the Times at their head, 
reco gnise the force of Mr. Marcy’s claim for the absolute security of pri- 
vate property at sea, as a sine gud non in the event of this country 
consenting to abolish privateering. We attach no importance tothe spas- 
modic vapouring of the Morning Post, which can see no benefit in the 
proposed change, aud we warn our readers for the twentieth time against 
believing that Lord Palmerston edits that record of fasbivuable life. 

In the absence of all excitement, and the non-arriva! of the expected 
Comet, general topics are largely discussed in ous files. The mother of the 
King of Oude is a lioness at Southampton. The late verdict against the 
Edinburgh Scotsman has occasioned a public meeting aud a subscription 
to pay the fine. Scores of enterprising gentlemen and iadies are scaling 
difficult mountains in all directions ; even the venerable and sacred Ara- 
rat has been climbed by some of our enterprising countrymen, the record 
of whose adventures is given elsewhere. And thinking on the position 
of this celebrated site, which looks down as it were upon the Russian, the 
Turkish, and the Persian Empires, we are reminded of a strange and in- 
explicable paragraph that has found its way into priat. The British flag, 
it says, has been hoisted on the walls of Herat. When, by whom, uader 
what circumstances? There, unluckily, we rest in ignorance. 





A Glance at British North America. 

A month bas passed away since we communed with our readers on the 
course of events across the Border ; nor can it be supposed that the in- 
terval has been devoid of occurrences that properly fall within the scope 
of our observation. Yet it must be noted that this habit of postponing our 
sketch or summary—which we have chanced to fall into, but have not 
adopted—possesses one unquestionable advantage. It gives opportunity 
for pruning ; and thus we consign to the waste-paper basket many an 
ephemeral article or paragraph, on which we might otherwise have en- 
larged. How many an event was all important yesterday ; has lost ite 
interest to-day ; and to-morrow will be totally forgotten! Let us briefly 
look at a few of those, that have some backbone. 

Two subjects predominate in the Canadian journals—the development 
of internal communications, and the unpopularity of the actual Cabinet. 
The latter is a chronic complaint. The poor Ministers lack stout cham- 
pions. Their position, so far as the Press may represent it, is hopelessly 
bad. They bave been denounced at public meetings ia the West and in 
the East, from Goderich—the strong-hold jof Mr. Cayley, where his 
strength passed from him iu series of hostile Resolutions thrown into bis 
teeth--to Quebec, the very citadel of the Administration hangers-on, 
where the Roman Catholics, assembled on Sunday after Vespers, recorded 
en masse their want of confidence in the Ministry of the Say. The one 
bright spot for the latter, since the Dinner at London, - W., was the 
Quebec Banquet of the 21st ult., offered to the Hon. Fog Cauchon by 
Phis personal admirers, and by thoze who hope to benefit by the magaitt 
cent project he has started for linking Quebec with Lake Huron, vid the 
North Shore of the St. Lawrence and the Valley of the Ottawa. The 
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rise to all sorts of surmises, 


One of these incidents is the appearance in 


grandeur of this scheme hag, it must be confessed, something in it very 














captivating to the imagination. It appeals to more than mere local ad- 
vantages ; it seems to promise anew avenue to trade and commerce, as 
has been pointed out, scores of times, by every speaker and writer w ho 
has eulogiaed the project. It might have been expecied therefore tbat 
a Ministry. badgered and tormented and unable to fiad pleasant resting- 
places in its progress from one session to another, would gladly catch at 
the chance afforded by a theme so suitable for time and place. 


Where else could they expect to be so flatteringly received? Where 


else could they tind an equal chance of patching-up a somewhat bat- | 


tered reputation? Bat all this was not so ordained. Not one of Mr. 
Cauchon’s colleagues was preseut; and the speechifying suffici- 
ently indicated that, whatever might be thought of the contemplated 


communigation between Quebec and the far-away West, the Govern- | 


ment was not to plume itself thereupon, as though it were for them a 
great triumph. Possibly cautious persons remembered that Canada was 
already hampered with aload of debt and difficulty and taxation, caused 
by a too sanguine experiment, or a too heedless management, or a finan- 
cial jugglery tbat it is hard to probe. Some possibly had a direct inter- 
est in the Grand Trank Road. Certain it is that the Quebec Banquet to 
Mr. Cauchon and the other promoters of the new route was not much of 
a ministerial ovation. The Cabinet is in bad odour. 

But the House of Assembly, which props up the obnoxious coterie 
office- holders, is scarcely in better repute, 
and earnestly directed against the M.P. Ps. And it is curious to mark 
the resemblunce, iu this respect, between the Lower Houses of Canada, 
ofthe U. S., and of Great Britain. Whatever the various causes, it is 
manifest that each country is diseatified with its repreeentatives ; though 
itis the first named alone that calls for the sharp remedy of a Dissolution. 
The chances of the impending elections to the Legislative Council of 
Canada are not deemed a eufficient opportunity for righting the car of 
State, which has beyond all doubt been driven by reckless hands. The 
Opposition press, we say, clamours loudly for an appeal to the country ; 
and the country here and there responds by a gathering; and a recorded 
vote that it isgreatly imposed upon. Now, we are not, it is pretty well 
known, apologists for the present occupants of oflice—quite the contrary ; 
still, we cannot honestly perceive that the country isso bent and set upon 
an immediate change in its representatives,as to warrant the Gov’r. Gen. in 
ignoring the Parliamentary majority by which the Administration was 
held together at the close of the session. At the same time it is not a 
little curious, in proof of the odium aud doubt attaching to the Cabinet, 
that not a sivgle recognised supporter of it bas come forward as a can- 
didate for the new elective legislative honours, ‘Mr. Vankoughnet indeed, 
the seatless Minister, may be put forward for the Rideau District ; but 
this only shows that there is no present chance of a dissolution, and only 
makes the absence of outside partisans the more conspicuous. And it 
may be opportune to remark here, that this great change in the constitu- 
tion of the Province—one step, as we are told, toward revolutionizing it— 
creates very little sensation ; nor do we see that many prominent men are 
eager to rank themselves as Councillors. Excitement pro and con all ex- 
tensive changes, before they take place, seems to be invariably fol- 
lowed by apathy, so soon as the measure is accomplished. One other 
allusion ouly to this topic, and we pass on. The Montreal Pi/ot, for the 
edification of aspirants—if such there be—for a move from the Lower to 
the Upper House, bas assumed and urged the position that no member of 
the Assembly can so far resign the one seat, during the recess of 
Parliament, as to be legally a candidate for the other. The subject is 
wide in its illustrations, and local in its application; we canuot there- 
fore dwell on it ; but the broaching it has perhaps nipped some hopes in 
the bud. 

Is it to be approved, or to be reprehended, or is it unavoidable, that 
when we propose turning from the wretched squabbles for place and 
power, to the vast plans for improvement and intercourse and civiliza- 
tion, with which Cauada is absolutely seething, we don’t get away from 
place and power, and the men who bold or seek them ? Steamship lines, 
ship-canals, railways, enlarged trading relations, all that in England is 
the joint and legitimate issue of money and brains, must in Canada be 
made a political hobby-horse. We know that the abundance of capital 
in the one case, and the scarcity of itin the other, constitutes an essen- 
tial difference. Butis it necessary that the Canadian bureaus of go- 
vernmeat should be converted into rail road cflices? Is it desirable 
that, in order to make a loan more easily negotiable, an enterprise 
should be clogged- with drawbacks? In other words, are honest 
and capable men of business wise also, when they suffer the in- 
terference of political traders in their bold and skilful ventures? We 
should have thought that by this time the resources of Canada were so 
far developed, and the standing of her eminent merchants so well estab- 
lished, that fer au undertaking at once feasible and promising there would 
be no difficulty in raising funds, apart from government aid. The cfficia! 
endorsement of the Colony undoubtedly facilitates financial aperations ; 
nor can one perhaps wonder that it should be eagerly sought. The re- 
verse of the medal is when our own purpose is served, and our 
neighbour beginsa course of the same proceeding in which we have no 
special interest, bnt‘ whereof we must bear the burden. Without car- 
rying further these rambling remarks, we may, we think, set it down 
that Canada is just now saddled with official rulers of whom she 
cannot readily get rid, because she was not, some years ago, suffici- 
ently prudent in separating politics from finance. What we say 
must not be applied to this or that of the magnificent plans afoot 
just at the moment. We do not indeed deem it requisite to tickle 
the pride or bespeak the applause of our Colonial friends, by echo- 
ing the glowing periods in which the results of these plans have been 
over and over again foreshadowed in prospectuses and laudatory articles. 
We resist that temptation ; but we are not insensible to the future ad- 
vantages held out. We only say that these will be more speedily and 
more surely realized, the more caution is observed in providing the 
means. We hope to live to see the splendid Valley of the Ottawa effec- 
tually opened up and connected with the thriving ports of the St. Law- 
rence, whilst Upper Canada pushes out still further its means of inter- 
course with the inexhaustible West. Let not one section of the country be 
jealous of others. Toronto is busily stirring itself. The Collingwood 
Toute is a great advance towards increased prosperity, nor can we ob- 
serve, without the highest satisfaction, the establishment of new lines of 
steamers destined to carry commerce forward, by way of Lake Huron, 
into regions only awakening to life and activity. 

Did not our space warn us to be brief, we could dwell longer on this 
pleasant theme. As it is, we must conclude it for the present, with oue 
more congratulation on the continued success cf the Canadian steamers 
between Liverpool and the St. Lawrence. The rapidity of the voyages 
made, and the immense number of passengers carried, betoken a thriving 
line. And d-propos of this, we note the call upon the Imperial Govern- 
ment for aid in the way of Post Office appropriations, to enable the ves- 
sels to be started weekly. The Montreal Board of Trade has naturally 

been forward in urging this claim ; but we must warn our friends who 
are interested, that they must not be too sanguine in their expectations. 
Postmasters General at home are not easily moved; and the citing ot 
the large allowance made to the Cunard Company is not exactly in point. 
That line was the first that regularly connected Great Britain with her 


of 


What | 
better occasion for parading its patriotism, and reviewing its supporters ? | 


Public clamour is as loudly | 





eye Albion. 
North American Colonies, and unless its spirited enterprise had been thus 
fostered, it would scarcely have gone intooperation. We fear that a line 
actually in existence, unaided, will scarcely come before the home autho- 
rities with an equally powerful plea. 

The recent tour and voyage of Sir EJmund Head and bis family to the 
lower ports of the St. Lawrence and Bay Chaleur, with flying visits to 
Quebec and Montreal and other places, does not call for comment. Po- 
pular as his Excellency is and deserves to be personally, his presence 
| does not awaken much enthusiasm. At home, we easily separate Royaliy 
from its advisers. In Canada the case is different. 

Her Majesty’s gallant Seventeenth Regiment, at Quebec, bas had its 
gala day, and its non-commissioned officers and privates have received 
the Medals awarded to them by the munificence of the Emperor of the 
Freach. The ceremony appears to have lacked—we know not why 
| the publicity properly given at Montreal, when similar honour was 
done to the Thirty-Ninth. Having, in allusion to that occasion, ex- 
pressed our views at length, and offered our hearty congratulations, 
we must now be content with repeating them generally. The services 
of the men distinguiehed were equally marked by that combination of 
daring in the face of the enemy, and humanity towards their hapless com- 
rades, which we thea eulogised as the highest kind of courage. 
| It is none of our business to regard the sources whence our Canadian 
| contemporaries draw their New York intelligence, and their views gene- 
rally of affairs that go on here. But as a large number of them quote, 
day after day, the Herald here published, we feel bound to call their at- 
tention to the peculiar views of Canada which are at times aired through 
that paper. A letter from Quebec—of very old date, and cut out for re- 
publication long since, though accidentally overlooked until now—will 
be found in another column, copied from tbat journal ; and our friends 
will perhaps smile at the picture therein drawn of themselves, their pre- 
dilections, aspirations, intentions, and so on. It is not worth while to be 
angry at so much absurdity. We confess ro having laughed at the notion 
of the British Lion being ‘driven forever from this Continent,” in the 
twinkling of an eye, and at the “spoils” being quietly divided between 
the Eagles of France and the United States! Our laugh has been the 
more heartily renewed, because the organs of public opinion in Canada 
still wince a little at the settlement of the Enlistment difficulty, and are 
terribly though needlessly afraid that British honour will be compro- 
mised, by the rumoured cession of the Bay Islands in Central America. 

Eastward to Nova Scotia, for we must pass through New Brunswick, 
only pausing to express the hope that Judge Haliburton, who has actual- 
ly retired from the Bench, may enjoy for many a year the ease and leisure 
of private life. With his happy temperament and literary abilities, he 
may well be envied the command of his own time and intellect. We 
shall trust yet to meet him often in the congenial atmosphere of books. 
When however we come to Halifax, we should hold it disrespectful to the 
Province, and also to a man of great talent who has done good service 
too in his time, if we did not spare a little word for the Hon. Joseph 
Howe. But we cannot give him much space. We have still before us 
his long nine-columa letter to Mr. Gladstone, on the Enlistment question. 
And it is still unread. Why? Because, urfortunately or fortunate- 
ly as the case may be, our eye has already lighted upon its closing para- 
grapb, in which Mr. Howe has the frankness to declare that it ought to 
he “a settled principle of England’s policy to be independent of the 
friendship or enmity of the United States!’’ Mr. Howe, at the cost of 
some humiliation to himself, and some to his country, picked up here a 








few ragamuffios at a fabulous expense. Nettled at his disappointment, 
some allowance may be made for him; but such a jejune, short-sighted 
ebullition of pique as this, put forward in the guide of statesmanship, is 
ratber more than we can stand. His theory is not worth controverting ; but 
at least it has allowed us conscientiously to throw aside his elaborate dis- 
quisition on a matter that is disposed of. We are glad to find that a re- 
cent accident to him, proves to have been less serious than was supposed ; 
nor shall we be sorry to find him returned as M. P. P. for Windsor. He will 
be no oracle for us, when any concern with the United States chance to 
rub up this old sore ; but, as we have said, he is a capable man. 

That distinguished Regiment, the Sixty-third, bas seen its picked men 
paraded and rewarded at Halifax, after the manner of the 39th and 17tb> 
already adverted to. There again the same simple heroism, of which 
Britons may well be proud. ' 





Nicaragua Again: Walker Imitates the President of the United States. 

General Walker desires to make a sensation, and following in the steps 
of his brother President, he has revoked the Exequatur of Mr. Thomas 
Manning, H. B. M. Vice-Consul at-Leon. The cause alleged is “ undue 
interference with the internal affairs of Nicaragua,’ but the charge is 
barely proved by the publication of a private letter from Mr. Manning to 
@ friend in San Salvador, wherein his dislike to Walker is curiously ba- 
lanced by his admission that the means taken to crush him are inade- 
quate tothat end. We have frequently of late declared our conviction 
that every State is at liberty to exercise its own discretion, in regard to 
foreign representatives accredited to it. Whether Walker is wise thus to 
exercise his ill-will against Mr. Manning, at the risk of making Lord 
Clarendon his enemy, the course of events will probably show. 

But Walker is a great man. Hehas doubtless read that “ paper block- 
ades” are going out of vogue in the diplomatic world. What cares he? 
He has no such vulgar prejudice, and by a stroke of the pen, and by the 
uid of one single schooner, he is blockading all the ports of Central Ame- 
rica, with two exceptions, alike, on the Atlantic and the Pacific. Prodi- 
gious! What oa pity the ship-canal is not quite completed, so that his 
large naval force might scatter dismay amongst the bungoes of either 
coast, and seize a few more cocoa nuts and bags of beans in addition to 
those already made into prizes.—The story of Rivas executing an Ame- 
rican Consul is contradicted.—Mr. Soulé, it is said, is on the spot plotting 
to convert Nicaragua into a stepping-stone to Cuba, fer which promised 
land General Walker is still toasted as the “coming-man.’ Altogether, 
the accounts from Central America are confused, and contradictory as 
usual. 


The American Army Appropriation Bill Passed. 


The dead-lock terminated on Saturday last. The House of Represen- 
tatives, by a vote of 101 to 98, yielded the point in dispute with the 
Senate. The necessary funds were provided for the payment and suste- 
uance of the Army, aud the President was left untrammelled by the pro- 
viso in regard to Kansas. We have nothing to add ; indeed the rapidity 
with which men here drop the past, and concentrate their efforts om the 
future, makes matter a week old scarcely worth allusion. The Presiden- 
tial canvass continues, with the usual amount of bitterness, personality, 
and misrepresentation. 





An Appropriate Appointment. 


Lieutenant Haristein, U.S. N., who commanded the expedition eent 
out in search of Dr. Kane, is appoiuted to fit out and carry over to Eng- 
land the ship Resolute, to be presented by the United States to Great 
Britain. The circumstances of this gratifying and most honourable tran- 
| saction are familiar to our readers ; but itis curious that the passage of | 
the requisite bill through Congress was the only business done during 
the late extra session, save that on whieh it was specially convened. 








The “ Arabia” and the “Persia.” 

The damaged steam-ship 4rabia, that sailed for Liverpool from Halifax 
on the 16th ult. was seen off Cape Clear by the Persia, on the 24th. It 
may be presumed, therefore, that she safely reached her destination on 
the fo'lowing day. The knowledge of this fact will not be very accepta- 
ble to the alarmists.—The statistics of the Persia’s last ran bome to Liv- 
erpool are determined as follows: She made the voyage from port to 
port in 9 days, 2 hours, and 40 minutes, nett time, being 8 days, 23 hours, 
aud 3 minutes from Sandy Hook to the Bel! Buoy. 








Cricket. 

The St. George’s Club has just beaten the New York Club, in one innings 
against the latter’s two. Mr. Gibbes, one of the “‘ Dragon-slayers” notched eighty 
off his own bat.—Next week, on Thursday and Friday, at Hoboken, New York 
will try its fortune against all Canada. 


—~>— 
A FEW COLONIAL ITEMS. 


That good and loyal paper, the Toronto Daily Colonist, now comes to 
us generally on a double sheet; a thriving siga.——The officers of the 
39th Regiment bave beaten the Montreal Cricket Club, in a match,_— 
A criminal is under sentence of death in Lower Canada ; the first instance 
in a period of twelve years—_—A Buffalo paper states that the Niagara 
Falls Hydraulic Canal Works have been sold, under an execution against 
the Company; but that the purchases are now likely to push it forward 
to completion.——Rear Admiral Fanshawe has been reported for many 
weeks past to be on his way to Quebec, sometimes in the Boscamen, flag- 
ship, sometimes in the Basilisk, 6. We have yet no account of his ar- 
rival.——The next meeting of the American Association for the Advance- 
ment of Science is to take place in August, 1857, at Montreal. An 
influential Committee of Arrangements hag already been formed there, 
with Sir W. E. Logan as Chairman.——Sir W. Eyre narrowly escaped a 
severe accident, the other day, in common with other passengers, on 
board a steamer in the Seguenay. A gun on deck was fired, as usual, to 
show the echo at acertain point. It burst, but did no damage.——It 
was not the Rev. D. Marsh, of Quebec, who died lately on board the Ca- 
nada, bound to Liverpool, but the Rev. W. Marsh, of the Episcopal 
Church at Norval, C. W.——Three hundred ships more than arrived last 
year up toa recent date bave anchored in the port of Quebec this year.-— 
The Grand Trunk Railroad has been opened to Oshawa. A train of visit- 
ors from Toronto celebrated the event.——In no previous year bave there 
been more building improvements going on in Halifax than at present—— 
Another boat-race between St. Joho, N. B., and New York is announced 
for the 20th inst. It is to take place at Boston.——It is said that Judge 
Halliburton is to receive from Mr. Pellar, the sum of six thousand pounds 
for the beautiful retreat called Clifton, for many years the admired seat 
of the now retired Judge. Major Robinson, of the 44th Regiment, a 
native, we believe, of Fredericton, N.B., is now visiting bis friends in 
that city, and his fellow citizens gave him a dinner on the 19th ult. 
Among those present, besides Major Robinson and members of his family, 
were his Excellency the Lieut. Governor, the Lord Bishop of Fredericton, 
Judges Neville, Parker and Wilmot.——Capt. De Belvéze makes use of 
strong language. Speaking of the French Canadians in bis Report, he 
says, ‘ They are unable amidst all the diversities of family life even to 
dream of distant establishments or of any thing new.” 





sRusic. 


During the last two months, while New York has been complaining that 
when it wanted music it had to content itself with the strains of Flutinas, hand 
organs, and the peripatetic brass-bands of our Teutonic fellow-citizens, who 
perambulate the streets of our Imperial City and wake its echoes with their 
harmonious discords—oftener more discordant than harmonious by the bye— 
during all this time my fate has been more fortunate : what delightful concerts 
Ihave heard, what varied accents and sweet sounds have charmed my ear! 
How soothing the delight with which I listened to the soft murmur of a brook, 
or to the deep bass of that sublime symphony which every body calls the Falls 
of Niagara! Indeed, although the genius of Beethoven inspires me with an ad- 
miration deeper than I can express, still I must acknowledge that even his 
Sinfonia Pastorale appears colourless and insipid when compared with the 
music that can be heard, at this season of the year, in the depths of the woods 
or by the border ofthe sea. I know nosweeter pleasure than that of indulging 
in a reverie, soothed by the sound of the breeze as it rastles through the foliage, 
or by the regular cadence of the wave as it dies with a splash upon the beach. 
These are the Summer Concerts that delight me, and the only ones I like to 
give an account of. However, when I am at Niagara, I must perforce follow my 
friends into the ball-room, where it must be owned that Poppenberg, who desert- 
ed from New York to settle and make a fortune in Buffalo, conducts his select 
band with consummate skill, and composes some dancing music, the melody and 
musical rhythm of which are unexceptionable. At Newport, these things are 
managed better still; and the leader of the Germania Band gives evidence of 
such remarkable abilities, that a certain lady, one of the leaders of Fashion and 
Taste, protested that, winter or summer, she would have no other maestro ; of 
course, her approval will Le a law with her immediate satellites; but 
in the firmament of Newport, there are other heavenly bodies which, 
moving iu an independent orbit, will very apt to have will as 
well as a way of their own, and whose choice may, perhaps, not exactly 
coincide with the one to which I have just alluded. Indeed, Newport 
may be said to have been, latterly, the very paradise of Artists, and 
Maretzek will have compunctious visitings of conscience when he reflects 


be ua 


how much he acted like a mar-feast in recalling his popular singers to 
their allegiance. Shall I confess it? his summons was anything but agree 
able to me, although | was sot at Newport on the day when I started on 
my journey for New York, in order to be at my post, as musical critic, by last 
Monday morning. It is so easy to fall into the habits of the far-mente ; there 
is such a charm iu the leisure of the villegiatura, and in the countless incidents 
that befall a traveller during his wanderings! but then all sublunary happiness 
must have an end; and although it is not invariably true that the devil loves 
to dwell in an empty purse,—for Virtue has often been found to lurk at the 
bottom of one,—still it is very well known that the Italian Opera could scarcely 
get along much better without its musical critics, than the critics could with- 
out the Opera. Consequently, on ascertaining that the doors of the Academy 
of Music would be reopened on the evening of Monday, September Ist, I forsook 
the woods with their mysterious harmonies, the soft echoes of Ontario and the 
St. Lawrence, and heroically submitted to have my ears pierced by the shrill 
whistle of the locomotive. On my arrival at Albany, a musical surprise 
awaited me. 

Next to the steamer Alida, on board of which I came down the Hudson, was 
moored the Glen Cove, whose steam organ was executing con furia the two 
most popular airs of its repertory, viz: Yankee doodle, doodle, doodle, and Pop 
goes the weazel. I confess I never felt for these favourite airs the exclusive pre- 
ference evinced by a great number of excellent people, who are more remark- 
able for patriotic feeling than for musical sentiment; but I will not deny that 
when these tunes are executed with full steam, they acquire a negative value 
that is altogether new. Perhaps it is rather late in the day, now, to speak 


of this, the last-born in the large family of musical ingtruments, therefore I say 
nothing of the ingenious idea to which it owes its birth, nor of its physical 


constitution ; suffice it to mention that, like almost everything else that ig 
newly-born, it is addicted to screaming. Itoffers this remarkalle phenomenon, 
that it is endowed with two voices, perfectly distinct from cach other; the one, 
grave and solemn, which sounds something like this: MVhoo, whoo, whoo, 
haw! the other, sharp and hissing, answers: Whee, whee, whee, pszeest ! It 
is pretended that this result, which is anything but seraphic, is caused by the 
misunderstanding which exists between Lord Steam and Lady Invention. The 
latter vowed that she would make a hand-organ out cf every steam-engine, 
and the former wished to reserve for steamoats the monopoly of the new mu- 
sical discovery. If the union of the two noble personages were legitimate, 
they might easily come to a proper understanding on the subject ; but their 
marriage is a left-handed one, and consequently there is but little hope of a 
cordial reconciliation between them. Steam will continue to cry Whoo, whoo, 
whoo, haw! aud to be invariably answered by Whee, whee, whee, pszeest ! 

Such has been the prelude to the new musical season ; a sufficiently comical 
one, indeed, but infinitely less amusing, though, than Bone Sguash Diarolo, 
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the last novelty by Wood and Christy’s Minstrels. or than the burlesque of Il 
Trovatore, a capital piece, cleverly played, and received, on the opening of 
Buckley’s splendid Hall, with such hearty applause as gives promise of a 
fruitful season, this winter, at the new Tomple of Negro Minstrelsy. In 


every sense of the word, this parody of Verdi’s popular opera is a most ‘‘ pal- | 


pable hit.” 
Max Maretzek’s initial night at the Academy of Music also seems to give 
omen of a brilliant autumnal campaign. With his usual tact and foresight, 
the able and indefatigable impresario saw that, by bringing out his forces ia 
September, he was likely to remain master of the field which he was the first 
to enter ; that he would kill competition, prove himself indispensable, and be 
acknowledged as the only available manager of our Italian Opera. The crowds 
that witnessed the performance of I! Trovatore and of Lucia, prove that 
Maretzek’s calculations were correct ; and the three rounds of applause that 
greeted him when he took the leader’s chair in the orchestra, showed conclu” 
sively how unimpaired was the confidence that he has always inspired by 
his two-fold genius as a musician and a diplomatist. The fact is, no 
man understands better how to impart to his oldest stock pieces the 
charm of novelty, for example: by selecting J/ Trovatore for his opening 
night, he gave to each of the three principal artists, who interpret the spirited 


music of this Opera, a chance to be encored ; and, in fact, the audience was | 


anxious to hear Amodio repeat, with that incomparable voice of his, the fa- 
vourite andante: J! balen del suo sorriso ; and, as usual, the repetition of the 
magnificent scena of the Miserere was insisted upon. The new debutante, 
Signorina Ventaldi, was not so successful as Madame Lagrange, and Signor 


Brignoli and Amodio--quite the contrary. The audience would not put up | 


with her singing out of tune, and was, I think, in her case, extremely harsh. 


Miss Veutaldi sings too flat,—often, too often,—there’s no denying it; but, | 


with her, this is the result of a defective musical education, not of a faulty ear. 


She is young, her face is expressive, her declamation is fervid, and moreover | 


she seems to have /e diable au corps, a very great merit indeed, for withont it 


no artist can be truly dramatic. Above all, her voice is fresh and sympathetic ; 


it is a genuine contralto, whose medium possesses, contrary to the general 


rule, considerable charm and sweetness. Now, the qualities we have enume- | 
rated are rare, and valuable as rare; and Siguorina Ventaldi can and ought to 


turn them to their legitimate account. If she studies with ardour and perse- 
verance, she will soon succeed in singing the note with vigour and precision, 
and in sustaining it properly ; she cannot fail then to correct herself of those 
doubtful intonations which have detracted from her success on the occasion of 
her debut. . 

The new Edgardo has been much more fortunate than Miss Ventaldi, and 
will inspire Brignoli with a degree of emulation that is highly desirable. For 
some time past, Brignoli has been sadly in want of some stimulant to rouse 
him to exertion ; and I fancy that Maretzek has found the right way to rekin- 
dle his ardour, by giving him a rival, who is not only young but handsome ; 
who owns a noble Roman name, and wears it at least with the propriety inse- 
parable from gentlemanly bearing and graceful manners. Signor Tiberini, 
like an intrepid Tenor, undertook the great test-part for his first appearance, 
He sang Lucia like a musician of the greatest taste and talent, and performed 


Edgardo \ike an experienced actor. The reception he met with is an omen | 


that he will soon become an ¢stablished favourite. He was to have appeared 
last evening in the Sonnambulu ; and as this work of Bellini’s requires quali- 
ties altogether different from those suitable to the opera of Lucia, an opportu- 
nity must have been afforded for appreciating the versatility of talent and 
style possessed by Signor Tiberini, upon whom I shall, in my next article, ex- 
press a more careful and elaborate opinion than I have either space or time at 
present to form. GAMMA. 


P.S.—Since the above lines were written and printed, we have heard that 
Signor Tiberini, for some cause or other, declined to sing the part of Elvino in 
La Sonnambuwia, and as this artist is to appear at Philadelphia on the 9th inst. 
in a Concert given by Strakotch, it is not likely we shall hear him again 
at the Academy of Music before Friday next.—On Monday will be produced 
“ Ernani,”’ with the new tenor Ceresa, and the new barytone Taffanelli. 

Dr. Edward Hodges bas joined the editorial staff of that flourishing paper, 
the New York Musical World. 





Dvawia. 


This has been a week of promise unfulfilled. Novelties were to have been 
produced, but they lag behind on the dusty desk of the stage manager, and are 
still for the future. Mr. Bourcicault and Miss Agnes Robertson have, | believe, 
taken a few benefits—-that’s all. Of course I make a special reservation for 
Mr. Hackett, who with creditable courage has initiated another Shaksperian 
revival. I, for one, am heartily glad that this gentleman /ias the reputation of 
being the best Falstaff on the stage, for, although I do not endorse the opinion, 
I believe in my conscience that he ought to be. With an alacrity that is truly 
astonishing be pops into all sorts of unoccupied buildings, and gives us a touch 
of the Falstaffian drama almost before we know where we are. It is a shame 
that he has not already succeeded in raising the tone and character of the mo- 
dern stage ;--he has inserted the small end of the wedge so many times. Let 
Mr. Hackett be honoured. It is a brave and good thing, in this practical age, 
to see a man waiting so hopefully for the better times that shall once more 
bring with them the words of the poets and demolish the humdrum of the spin- 
ners of shop dialogues. May prosperity attend him. 

Truly there was cause for congratulation on Tuesday night. The Academy 
of Music--whither Mr. Hackett has flown—presented an appearance which 
cannot easily be forgotten. Solid layers of human beings were spread over the 
building from top to bottom. So closely did they lie, that had the house been 


turned upside down, I doubt ifany one would have fallen from his seat. The | 


Academy of Music is, I suppose, excellently constructed for musical purposes, 
put it is certainly defective asa Temple of the Drama. There is a cold vacuity 
about the stage which impresses the beholder with chilly forebodings, and the 
house even when densely packed does not look cheerful. It presents a half- 


mourning appearance—-half black, and half white. The brilliant costumes of | 


a fashionable opera audience compensate on most cccasions for the dreariness 
of the white decorations with which the house is so chastely adorned, and also 
for the dejection and prostration incidental to black dress coats. But people 
do not dress so gorgeously for the drama, and hence the cheerlessness re- 
ferred to. 

The arrangement of scenery at this house too is perfectly horrible, and in 
Shakspeare’s plays, where the changes are so frequent that the illusion must 
be treated with the greatest delicacy, singularly offensive. It is against all our 
common ideas of domestic architecture for the parlour to tumble out of the gar- 
ret and swing itself calmly on to the first floor ; and the winding-up process, 
although frequently applied to public institutions, is too comprehensive when 
it doubles up a substantial English Inn and stows it away ina loft. Such Bo- 
tanical curiosities as the downward growth of trees must, I suppose, be over- 
looked ; and here let me add that the exceptions I have taken to the Academy, 
as a house fer the drama, are not in the remotest degree aimed at Mr. Hackett. 
It was not to be expected that ke would remedy radical defects, for the prose- 
cution of what I hear is but a short campaign. The truth is I have not before 
had au opportunity of grumbling about this house, and simply relieve myself 
on this occasion because it happens to be the best. 

If any one is weak enough to want my opinion on the subject of Mr. Hack- 
ett’s Falstaff in the First part of Henry the Fourth, he can obtain it by turn- 
ing to the back numbers of the Albion. I have not recently refreshed myself 
at that fountain of pure criticism ; consistency demands therefore that I should 
be careful, and avoid recapitulation. Besides, all the world is familiar with 
Mr. Hackett’s Fulstaff; there is no escaping it. If I were to slip through the 


earth and come out legs foremost at the Antipodes, the first thing I should ex- | 


pect to read would be an announcement that Mr. Hackett had been engaged for 
a limited number of nights. He is the toughest Shaksperian Missionary the 
stage can boast. 

The feature of the evening was undoubtedly Mr. J. W. Wallack, Junr’s, 
performance of Harry Percy—a performance of such unquestionable merit, 
that it is plain the mantle of the elder Wallack has fallen on the 
shoulders of this younger member of the family. The restless, boister- 
ous, arrogant, self-sufficient bearing of the noble Hotspur were indeed ad- 
mirably portrayed. At first there seemed to be a slight disposition to 


fall into the usual Hyena reading of the character, but the chafings of a 

proud but obstinate spirit were soon distinguishable from the more animal 

manifestations, and the fiery temper of hot-blooded valour could not long 
| be confused with coarser passions. The performance was most excellent. It 
is to be hoped, fer the sake of a somewhat indigent stage, that Mr. Wallack 
| will not leave the City without giving us some other opportunity of judging of 
| his talents. Mr. George Jordan—an agreeable actor formerly attached to Miss 
| Laura Keene’s theatre—essayed the character of Prince Hal with: singular 
inefficiency. It is doing this gentleman no injustice to say that he entirely 
misunderstood the part, and instead of behaving like a Prince who knows he 

is in bad society, acted like a shop-boy who feels tickled that he is allowed to 
| earouse with a Knight. The total absence of anything like dignity, in the 
| earlier portion of the play, made its assumption afterwards appear somewhat 
| miraculous, and reminded you unpleasantly of the False Duke’s in the “ Honey- 
| moon.”’ Mr. Jordan’s tailoring was good, and that’s all ; but even in this the 
| hand cane was superfluous, and still kept you in mind of theshop-boy. I sup- 
| pose a man feels nervous in the scanty costume of the Fifteenth Century, and 
| derives some virtuous comfort from the shelter of a walking stick. If he would 
| not twit it about in such a priggish way he would increase its importance as 
han ornament, although to be sure he would detract from its powers as an in- 
' strament of torture. 

Mr. Henry Farren--a gentleman who does not appear to be a favourite star, 
but is nevertheless a man of considerable ability--played the King with 
marked discretion, and with a resonant elocution which indicated a perception 
| ‘of quantity, not common on the stage. He would make a valuable member of 

a stock company. The minor characters, headed by Mr. George Holland as 
| the Tapster, were well cast. The female ries were entrusted to Miss Kate 
Saxon and Miss Susan Pyne, the former as Kate Percy, the latter as Mistress 
; Quickly. Miss Saxon presented us with a gentle, loving, obedient picture of a 
wife, and looked pretty enough to win the crabbed Hotspur from his war horse. 
Miss Susan Pyne was respectable as Mistress Quickly ;—which is saying a 
great deal, considering that it was her first essay in a purely dramatic cha- 
racter. : 

I hope it will be perceived by what I have written, that the performance at 
the Academy, as a whole, was creditable and exceilent. That is the impres- 
sion I wish to convey. Why otherwise should I labour at thislength? ‘The 
| play will, I believe, be repeated to-night, and | hope all Englishmen will lend 
| Mr. Hackett their presence and assistance. The undertaking in which he is 
| embarked is a serious one ; the company he has engaged expensive. For 
| the sake of all that is delightful in dramatic literature, let him be sustained. 
| Inthe absence of stronger excitement, it is amusing to observe the kindly 
feelings which have been provoked by the recent passage of the Dramatic Au- 
| thors’ Bill. The City Hall appears to be besieged by eager dramatists, who 
crowd the Office of the District Clerk, bearing with them bundles of plays for 
which they claim protection, and which, singularly enough, are all precisely 
alike. The District Clerk, like a sensible man, pockets the dollar, and says 
nothing about the similarity, so that the fight has to take place outside. It 
| has begun bravely. A celebrated dramatist copyrights haif-a-dozen compila- 
| tions, and announces that they must not be played without his consent, or the 
| payment of a preposterous penalty will be exacted. Whereupon a celebrated 
| actor makes a lunge at celebrated dramatist, and announces that he shall do 
precisely as he likes with regard to one of the pieces, looking on it I suppose 
as a private accumulation, rather than a pre-appropriate theft. It seems now 
simply a question of who stole it first. But the funniest development emanates 
| from a lady, who, with true pathos, insists on bearing off the disputed pro- 
| perty, because she has a‘ widowed mother and a large family to support.” 


| The moralities stand no chance against such an argument. ALVA. 


Miss NIGHTINGALE’S Carrtace.—This vehicle, brought from the Crimea 
in the 4rgo, steamer, has arrived at the Mayor’s manufactory, and ex- 
cited a good deal of interest, both from its connexion with the scenes in- 
cident to the late war, and the peculiarity, according to English notions 
of carriages, of its construction ; but it was, no doubt, well adapted for 
the purpose for which it was intended. It is very light, being composed 
| of wood battens framed on the outside, and barket-work, so much the 
| fashion now in England. In the interior it is lined with a sort of water- 
| proof canvas. It has a fixed head on the hind part, and canopy running 
; the full length, with curtains at the side to inclose the interior. 
| It is fitted with patent breaks to both the bind wheels, so as to let it go 
| gently down the steep hills of the Turkish roads. We have no deubt, 
| from its appearance, that it has been well tested, and proved itself, not- 
| withstanding its present rough appearance, a good friend to hundreds of 
| our unfortunate countrymen, and will long continue an object of great 
interest.—Hants (Southampton) Independent. 


he 
| 
| 





| 
| Ovituary. , 


| Tue Earn or Sarewspury.—Bertram Arthur Talbot, seventeenth Earl 
| of Shrewsbury, died at Lisbon ou Suuday, the 10th ult. The deceased 

Jarl was son of Colonel Charles Thomas Talbot, by the third daughter of 
the late Sir Henry Tichborue, of Tichborne Park, Hants. He was in the 
24th year of his age, having been born in Dee., 1832, and succeeded his 
cousia John, sixteenih earl, Nov. 9, 1852. The late nobleman was pre- 
| mier earl in the English and Irish peeragee, and hereditary Lord Steward 

of Ireland. The mother of the late Earl is still living, and is married to 
| Captain Hibbert, of Bilton Grange, Rugby, who, since his marriage, be- 








| came a member of the Roman Catholic Church. The late Earl had two 
sisters, Lady Annette Mary, who married about eighteen months back 
Sir Humpbrey de Trafford, Bart., and Lady Gwendoline Talbot, still ua- 
married. It was lately annouaced that Earl Shrewsbury was to be en- 
rolled, with two other peers, a K. P.. His death is felt as a.great loss to 
the Roman Catholic Church. The nearest claimant is Earl Talbot, one 
of Lord Derby’s most active supporters in the House of Peers. The death 
of Lord Shrewsbury makes the Earl of Derby the premier Earl of Eag. 
land, and the Earl of Cork the premier Earl of Ireland. . 


Tue Dean or WestinsteR.—Dr. Buckland, Dean of Westminster, so 
well known as one of the earliest aud most active promoters of geology, 
died oa the 14th ult. Unbappily, his mind had given away, and he had 
| been for some years in confinement. Dr. Buckland was boro at Axmin- 
ster in 1784, and educated at Winchester and Oxford. Ia 1815 he became 
Reader in Mineralogy, and in 1818 Reader in Geology at Oxford Unaiver- 
sity. Fur many years be spared neither labour nor expense ia pursuit of 
his favourite science: he published severa! works on that subject, dili- 
gently collected specimens and fossil remains, and laid the foundation 
of more than one museum. In 1825 he became one of the Canons of 
Christchurch, Oxford, and in 1845 Sir Robert Peel gave him the Deanery 
of Westminster. a 

Oxké ov DanteL O’CONNELL’s INTIMATE AssociATES.—Mr. Christopher 
Fitz Simon, Clerk of the Hanaper in Ireland, died in the town of Mace- 
rata, in the Roman States. The deceased, whose name was mixed up 
with many of the popular movements iu Lreland, was son-in-law to the 
late Mr. Daniel O’Connell, with whom he was uaited in friendship and 
political action for a loug series of years. Mr. Fitz Simon represented, 
the county of Dublin between 1852 aad 1840, and at his death was sixty- 
four years of age. _ 


The Scotsman announces the death of Dr. Boyd, one of the classical masters 
in the High School of Edinburgh. Dr. Boyd has been connected with the High 
School since 1829,and was previously one of the teachers in Heriot’s Hospital.— 
At Dublin, from the effects of protracted services in the trenches before Sebas- 
topol, Major de Moleyas, R.E., aged 28.~-At Gillingham, Kent, F. H. Dalgety, 
Esq., Paymaster of British Depots at Chatham, and late of the 69th Regt.—At 
Rushton Rectory, Northamptonshire, the Rev. John Wetherall, M.A., hon. ca- 
non of Peterborough, and rural dean.—At Brompton, Middlesex, Montagu L. 
V. Reynolds, Esq., late 94th Foot. 


Appoininicnis. 


| Mr. Stratt’s elevation to the Peerage, under the title of Lord Belper, appears 
‘in the Gazette of the 22nd ult.—-The Rev. F. Temple, M.A., one of H.M. In- 
| spectors of Schools, to be one of the Chaplains in Ordinary to H.M.—R. D. 
| Wilmot, Esq., to be Provincial Secretary; J. H. Gray, Esq., to be Attorney- 
General ; aud J. C. Allen, Esq., to be Selicitor-General, for the province of 
New Brunswick.—The Ven. H. W. Jermyn, Archdeacon of the Island of St. 
Christopher, to be a Member of the Council of that Island.—T. W. Brooke, 
Hisq., to be a Member of the Executive Council of the Falkland Island.—isaac 
Fariington, Esq., to be a non-elective Member of the Legislative Council of the 
Virgin Islands. —Burnthorn Masgrave, Es 1., to be a Member of the Council! of 
the Island of Antigua.—Mr. Edward Kay Kendall, B.A., Scholar of St. Joha’s 
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College, Cambridge, to be Professor of Mathematics at Trinity College. To- 
ronto.—-The Bishop of Norwich has collated the Rev. Robert Collyer, M.A., 
Rector of Warham, to an honorary canonry in Norwich Cathedral.__Mr. J. 
O'Conne!! to be Clerk of the Hanaper, in the place of Mr. Fitzsimon, deceased. 
The salary is £500, and the duties are such as to make the office almost a sine- 
cure.-Nova_ Scotia. Judge Haliburton retireg without a pension, and the 
Hon. L, M. Wilkins takes his place, on the Bench of the Supreme Court. Hon, 
W. A. Henry succeeds Mr. Wilkins as Provincial Secretary, and Adams G. 
Archibald, E-q., becomes Solicitor General, v. Henry. By these changes, three 
seats in the Assembly have become vacant--Windsor, Syduey, aud Colchester. 
--The Hon. John Montgomery has been appointed Surveyor General of the 
Province of New Branswick.—The Hon. Mr. Chabot is appointed to the seat 
on the Lower Canada Bench, vacated by the death of the late Mr. Vanfelson. 


army. 

Repvucrion or Invantry ReGiments.——A circular relating t» the redue- 
tion of regiments above the strength of the contemplated peace establish- 
ment has been issued by the Horse Guards to the respective commanding 
officers. The strength will be 57 sergeants, 21 drummers, and 1000 rank 
and file. From the whole corps this number is to be selected. Men of 5 
feet 6, or, if * well-limbed and broad-chested,” of 5 feet 5, and men hay- 
ing medals, are to be retained as far as possible; mea of incorrigibly 
bad character, whom it may be desirable to discharge. are to be spe- 
cially reported on for the decision of the Commander-in-Chief. The men 
uot selected are to be medically inspected ; andsuch as are found fit may 
volunteer (receiving a guinea bounty on joining their new corps) for the 
following regiments, who are under their strength, to the number of men 
specified :—5Sth, 27; 11th, 140; 22nd, 187; 26th, 125; 37th, 73; 45th, 
59; 50th, 64; G2ad, 43; G7th, 146 3 69th, 86 ; 76th, 107 5 85th. 62; 
99th, 500. _ 

Repvction IN THE CavaLRy.—It is understood (suys a London paper) 
that Lord Panmure has decided on reducing two troops in each of the 
Cavalry Regts. By this arrangement a saving of £25,000 per anuum will 
be effected, but when it is borne in mind bow loug it takes to form a ca- 
valry regiment, the question arises whether it be desirable to render this 
important arm of the service wholly inefficient for the s.ke of such a paltry 
sum. jo the Austrian service the strength of each cavalry regiment is 
1,200, in that of Russin and France 1,000,—in our own 350 mounted 
troopers. The late war might have taught us in what true economy really 
consists, but we are returning to the old syatem of * penny wise aud pound 
foolisb.”’ 





Va the L6th ult. an addition was made to the number of ships of-war 
in Cork barbour by the arrival of the “/gters, 91, Capt. Codrington, 
with troops from Balaklava. Ste had on board the 50th and 56th Regi- 
meats, to the number in ail of 1560 men, to accommodate whom and 
afford stowage for baggage. stores, &c., her lower deck guns had been 
removed. These regiments were the last of the British troops that ocen- 
pied the soil of the Crimea, and it was from the possession of the 50th 
that the town of Balaklava was rendered into the hands of the Russians. 
—There have been siege operations at Chatham, but they lack interest 
just now.—The 33d Regiment reached Dublin on the 18th ult. It suf- 
fered more than any other Irish regiment (the 88th excepted) during the 
war, and only 70 retura of those who left Ireland two years ago.—Gen. 
Sir Colin Halkett, Governor of Chelsea Hospital, is suffering from severe 
illnes#-—The 34th Regiment has been selected to garrison Edinburgh 
Castle. The depot of the 71st Highlanders is expected to arrive in Stir- 
ling Castile. Tbe 21st Fusiliers are ordered from Birr (Ireland) to Glas- 
gow, a8 also the depot of the 21 battalion of the 1st Royals from Fermoy 
to that city. The depot of the 95d Highlanders is en reute from Dundee 
to Dover, leaving Dundee without troops.—Recruiting for the Royal Ar- 
tillery has been suspended until further orders.—A Tipperary paper 
states it is most pleasing to chronicle that 68 brave meu, who volunteered 
to fight under the banner of the 18th Royal Irish previous to their depar- 
ture from Chatham for the Crimea, bave rejoined the left wing of H. M.’s 
94th Regt. at Buttevant. Musjor Kirby opened the ranks, and as each 
decorated file marched down, they were enthusiastically cheered by their 
old and young comrades. The men, although eunburot and weather- 
beaten, with huge patriarchal beards and moustaches, were in the eojoy- 
ment of good health.—Colonel Tinley, a field-officer, was ordered to Ne- 
nagh with 400 men, ou the promulgation of the finding of the recent 
court-martial—Limerick is no longer a military district.—Tbe 16th 
Lancers are under orders to march for Longtord immediately. They are 
at present stationed in Dublin.—General Sir Colin Campbeil will proba- 
bly be appointed Inspector-Geueral of Infautry as successor to the Duke 
of Cambridge. 


War Department, August 10.—4th Drag Gds; R D Barre Cunninghame, 
Gent, to be Cor b-p, v Ponsford, pro. Ist Drags; D Finucane, Gent, to be 
Cor b-p, v Hall, pro; F Radford, Gent, to be Cor b-p, v Halifax, who ret. Royal 
Artillery: Sec Capt Oldfield to be Adjt, v Campbell, who res the Adjtey only; 
Lt Purcell to be See Capt, v Hunter, dec; Assist-Surg Cockburn, M D, from 
Staff, to be Assist-Surg, v Sparke, who res; Assist-Surg Hawkias, from Staff, 
to be Assist-Snrg, v Watson, who res. Royal Engineers; Bvt-Col Hope to be 
Col, v Budgen, ret on f-p; Bvt-Col Gordon to be Lt-Col; See Capt Inglis to be 
Capt; Sec Capt Crease, from Supernumerary List,to be Sec Capt. 3d Ft; Capt 
Butler, from 85th Ft, to be Capt, v Coussmaker,who ex. 10th Ft; Capt Cator, 
from 68th Ft, to be Capt, vy Jephson, who ex. 22d Ft; Assist-Sarg Adrien, 
from Staff, to be Assist-Surg, v Sawyers, app to 24th It. 30th Ft; Lt Gray 
permitted to res Com. 40th Ft; Paymr Stoney, from 99th Ft, to be Paymr, ¥ 
Hockings, dec; Lt Young to be Capt b p, v Byvt-Maj Rocke, who ret. 53d Ft; 
Ens Brockhurst to be Lt b-p, v Lloyd, who ret; R Prince, Gent, to be Ens b-p- 
54th Ft; Capt Probart, from 95th Ft, to be Capt, v Bayly, who ex. 66th Ft; 
Assist-Surg Laing, from Staff, to be Assist Surg, v Davenport, app to 6th Drag 
Gds. 83d Ft; Lt Baumgartner to be Capt b-p, vy Keogh, who ret; Eas Huyshe 
to be Lt b-p; N Pennefather, Gent, to be Ens b-p. 94th Ft; Eas Ridgway to 
be Lt b-p, v Reynolds, who ret; C Batier, Gent, tobe Eas b-p. 98th Ft; Ens 
Jones to be Lt b-p, v Smith, pro in 2d WI Regt; C Graham Heathcote, Geant, 
to be Ens b-p. Riile Brigade; Ens Butler permitted to ret by sale of Com. 2d 
W I Regt; Lt Smith, from 98th Ft, to be Capt b-p, v Caarnock, who ret. 3 
W I Regt; Eas Cody to be Lt w-p, v Birch, pro. 

Unatrached.—Bvt-Major Gillum, of the Ist Ft,to have his Byt-Rank con 
verted into Sub Rank. 


vo 


HosritaL Stare.—Staff Assist-Sarg Lynch permitted to ves his com. 

jnever.—Col Buadgen, ret {-p, Rl Engineer, to be a Maj-Gen, the rank hon. 

Wak DEPARTMENT, AUG. 22.—54th Foot: Lieut-Gen Sir W J Codrington, 
KC b, to be Col, v Lieut-Gen Gordon, C B, dec. 6th Drag Gds: Maj Lord G 
Augustus Beauclerk, from 10th! Lt Drags, to be Maj w-p; Lt Bott to be Capt 
bp, v Norbury, who ret; Cor Doering to be Lt b-p; J St. Clair Glasson, Gent, 
to be Cor b-p. 7th: W Digby Wentworth, Gent, to be Cor b-p, v Cleiand, 
prom. 6th Drag: PR A Godolphin Cosby, Gent, to be Cor b-p, v Hall, whe 
ret. 12th Lt Drag: Capt Campbell, from 34th Et, to be Capt, v Bond, who 
exch; Cor Stoddart, from 2d Lt Drag, to be Cor w-p, v Morant, prom; Assist- 
Sur Wreuch (Superny 34th Ft), to be Assist Sur. Ist Ft: Lt Cookworthy to 
be Capt w-p, v Gillum, B R into Subst. 5th: Capt Scott, from 34th, to be 
Capt, v Colquitt, who exch. sth: Capt Tupper, from 3sth, to be Capt, v Gar- 
nett, who exch. 15th: Maj Cole to be Lt-Col w-p, v Pinder, who ret upon f-p; 
Byt-Maj Grierson to be Maj, w-p; Lt Moore to be Capt w-p; Ens Ball to be Lt 
w-p. 19th: Eos Kenrick perm torescomm. 22d: Stuff-Sur Sec Cl Adams, 
M D, to be Sur, v Maclise, whoexch. 34th: Ens Rochfort perm to resign his 
comm. 36th: Lt Gilbert, from Donegal Milli Artil, to be Ens w-p, Vv Hartford, 
prom. 38th: Eus Pereira perm tores Com. 42d: Eas Mackay perm to ret by 
sale of Com. Slst: E Dudley Oliver, Gent, to be Ens b-p, v Lambert, who ret. 
62d: Surg Tupper, from 66th, to be Surz, v Hanley, who exch. 77th: Lt Le 
Feuvre, to be Adjt, v Waters, who res adjcy only. Ceylon Rifles: G Gandy, Gent, 
to be Ens b-p, v Staples, prom. 

Brever.--To be Col: Lt-Col Renny, 81st Ft; Lt-Col Pinder, ret f-p of Lith 
Ft, to be Col, rank hon.—Consequent upon the death of Gen Sir J Wilson, 
KC B; Gen the Earl of Cork, K P; and Lt-Gen Hay,—Col WS Balfour, Unat, 
to be Major-Gen; Lieut-Col Hopwood, Gren Gds, to be Col; Maj Rainey,61 Ft, 
to be Lt-Col; Capt Capel, h-p dist Ft, Staff Officér of Pensioners, to be Maj; 
Gen Sir George Brown, G C B, Senior Supern, prom for distinguished service, 
has been placed upon the fixed establishment of Generals. 


Navy. 


The Rodney, 90, Pembroke, 60, Furious, 16, and Transit, storeship, 
have been paid off at Portsmouth. The crews of the Cornwallis, 60, 
Queen, 116, Leopard, 18, and troop-sbip Be//eis/e, 6, have been paid of 
at Plymouth.—There are rumours that Sir R. Dundas, late in command 
of the Baltic fleet, will succeed Sir M. F. Berkeley as senior naval Jord at 
the Admiralty, where also a distinguished position is reserved for Admi- 
ral Lyons: and that Rear Admiral Sir Houston Stewart will succeed 
Admiral Lord Lyons, as commander in chief of the fleet in the Mediter- 
ranean.—The P/ymouth .Mai/, says it is not impossible that Rear-Admi- 
ral Fremantle, wnose flag has beeu fiying on board the Leander, in the 
Black Sea, will succeed Rear-Admiral Fanshawe as commander-in-chief 
on the North American and W.I. station. Admiral Fanshawe was ap- 
pointed in November, 1853. 





Aproinrments.—Commrs: C § 8 Stanhope to the Royal A/bert.—Lieuts: J 
C D Odevaine to Victory; H Cardale to Sanspareil; W Dawson to Cambridge; 
N © Symons to Colossus; J O Kidd to Scourge;,0 De B Brock to nN tterloo; F 
M Pratteal to Excellent; M C Lees (addil) to Riyal Albert ; W T Lee (addil) 
to Scourge; TH Green to Inflexible; J Nott aud J E Hunter to Retridution— 
Paymasters: H © Dalvey to Medusa; R € E Morison to Hecate.—Surgeons: H 
Loney to Medusa; J Adams to Acton: J E Pritchard to Sparrowkawk. 


es 


1856. 


New Boots. 


| 

Reuicion iy America. By Robert Baird. New York. Harper & | 
Brs.—A bulky volume of worth and merit, treating at length of the vari- | 
ous branches of the Christian Church that obtain in these United States, | 
their origin, progress, and actual condition, and toucbing briefly upon | 
those which may be called religious, but which are perfectly distinct from | 
Christianity. The field is an immense one ; and the information scarcely | 


| 


to be taken in at a glance, unless through some such medium as this. | 
Dr. Baird, a Presbyterian Clergyman himeelf, appears—from our glances 
here and there through bis work—to be a painstaking and conscientious | 
chronicler, though in his national complaceney be occasionally reminds | 
us of the old lady who notified her newPastor, that she was “a truly hum- | 
ble, pious Christian.’’—The statistics are striking and interesting. What 
does the reader think of more than a thousand new churches or chapels 
being erected annually, and of an annual expenditure of twenty-five mil- 
lions of dollars for the support of public worship ? 


Western Borper Lire; ok Waat Fanny Hunter Saw aNp Hearp 
iN Kansas AND MISSOURI. ‘ew York. Derby & Jaekson.—In view of 
the great strife between North and South, which is now in course of de- 
velopment on the ground where these scenes are laid, it would not become 
us to criticise a book of this description. We simply announce it there- 
fore as a duodecimo of 460 pages, and may add, that whatever party bias 
it may have, it must at least be as reliable as nine-tenths of the reports 


that find their way into the newspapers. 

Tue Canapian Tourist. Montreal. Hew Ramsay.—A neat and 
very useful little book, especially in these days, when tourists in search 
of health are attracted by the well-established qualities of certain Cana 
dian mineral waters; when the lover of the picturesque, to whom the 
beaten track is familiar, is finding his way to the Ottawa and the Sague- 
nay ; and when the vast progress of Canada in all the elements of inter- 
nal strength invites the attention of the philosopher and the man of bu- 
sinees, 

BotuwELL; A Porm. By W. E. Aytoun. Edinburgh—This new 
metrical version of a well-known page ino history is thus noticed in a 
London weekly paper. 

From the generally received historical point of view the subject of 
Bothwell is unfavourable to poetry, owing to the character of the man, 
and the questionable aspect of Queen Mary in all ber relations with him. 
This difficulty Dr. Aytoun has skilfully surmounted. in part by the plan 
of his poem, in part by the historical theory he bas adopted, and which 
theory, though more completely developed and supported in the prose 
notes, is sufficiently visible in the poetry. According to this view, Both- 
well is nearly as bad in morals and manners as he appears in history ; 
but he is not a man of that intellectual ability which Robertson and 
other historians have deemed him to possess. In the poem he is painted 
as infirm of purpose in adhering to any plan, incapable of penetrating 
the designs of his enemies, or it he suepects them as still allowing him. 
self to be persuaded to join the project. History clearly shows him to 
have been continually engaged in the intrigues and cabals of the time: 
the theory adopts the fact, but explains it by representing Bothwell as 
the tool of abler men, who used him unconsciously to work out their ob- 
jects and bis own ruin. Like the Imperial assassinations in Russia, the 
murder of Darnley is represented as a sort of state necessity, in which 
Bothwell allowed himself to appear as the principal. So distrustful of 
his capacity, however, were Morton and the other conspirators, that while 
inducing him to ostensibly take the business on himself, they provided a 
guard to watch the house, which guard really destroyed the King Con- 
sort. In Professor Aytoun’s opinion, Darnley was awakened before the 
explosion, either by the smell of the burning fusee or by the noise, es- 
caped from the house, and would have escaped altogether, but that the 
watch of the confederates intercepted him in the orchard, strangled the 
King and his attendant, and left them there, while Bothwell and his myr- 
midons were expecting the explosion. The celebrated band by which so 
many nobles recommended Bothwell to the Queen as a husband, was a 
dark plan of Murray, Morton, and others, to ruin them both, in order to 
throw the power of the state into their own hands on the certain deposi- 
tion or destruction of Queen Mary and King Bothwell. The theory on 
Mary herself is, at least as regards Bothwell, that of Miss Strickland. 
Although the Queen favoured nim as a bold and loyal noble who had 
shed his blood in her service, she bad no attachment to Lim, and her pride 
revolted at the idea of a match. The abduction to Dunbar was the sole 
deed of Bothwell, the subsequent marriage an unwilling act of the Queen 
to save or salve her reputation, 

This theory is embodied, though diffusely, in an autobiographical poem, 
and with considerable skill. The work opens with Bothwell in the dun- 
geon of the Dane, with the hero-villain in captivity and hopelessness : so 
that the reader is not waiting for poetical justice—it accompanies him 
throughout. He has presented not the able, sagacious, accomplished, 
succersful profligate of history, but a bold, bard, unscrupulous Scottish 
chief, with the animal predominating over the intellectual man. Both- 
well is ficrce, sensual, and regardless of life, but not more perbaps than 
belongs to hisage. Though evidently feeling that he had been made a 
victim by crafty politicians, who have played upon his love, his ambi- 
tion, and his recklessness, aud hating the confederates by whom his down- 
fall has been wrought, he is not fully conscious of how it has been ma- 
naged. About religion he cares little, and the remorse he feels for Darn- 
ley’s death is not for the deed, but for the mode ; it is not the manslayer, 
but the felon that troubles him. His real sorrow is for the misery he has 
brought on Mary, especially the selfishness of the abduction, and his re- 
sistance to her feelings and her tears. In a critical sense this indifference 
to the interest and reputation of the sovereign he professed to love loy- 
ally from the first time he saw her, is consistent with the animal nature 
of the character and the coarseness of his age; but it removes the last 
hold from the reader’s sympathy. 

_ The narrative is broken up into parts, which are spoken at different 
times of the year ; the sea view as seen from the dungeon harmonizing or 
contrasting with the subject and the prisoner’s mood of mind. By episode 
or incidental notice the leading outline of Bothweli’s life is presented ; 
but the great features are connected with Mary’s history,—the early halt- 
chivalrous passion of Bothwell for the Queen, bis hatred of Darnley, Darn- 
ley’s death, and the succeeding events, that led so rapidiy to the impri- 
sonment of Mary and the exile of Bothwell. 

The piece is a ballad poem, with the merits and defects of that class of 
compositions. It is clear, flowing, facile even to glibness ; the descrip- 
tions lively and picturesque, sometimes rich with the quaint richness of 
heraldry. The story is tull of motion, and when there is a pause for de- 
scription the pause produces not slackness but variety. The narrative 
has that superficial character which, if not essential to the ballad, belongs 
to all ballad-writers. Fertile as the theme might seem to be in high mo- 

ral lessons or in deep remark there is no thought of weight or depth. 
Neither is there mach strength or closeness in the verse considered merely 
as composition. 

There are “characters’’ in the poem ; but as Bothwell’s prejudices are 
dramatically preserved, and perhaps the author’s political leanings are 
allowed sway, the portraits are not philosophically impartial. The most 
effective parts are connected with story. Here is the explosion which ac- 
Companied, though it did not really cause, the King Consort's death. 


‘* Down came the rain with steady pour, 
It splashed the pools among our feet ; 
Each minute seemed in length an hour, 
As each went by, yet uncomplete. 
Hell! should it fail, our plot is vain! 
Bolton—you have mislaid the light ; 
Give me the key—I'll fire the train, 
Though I be partner of his flight!’ 
Stay, stay, my Lord! You shall not go! 
"“Lwere madness now to near the place ; 
The soldiers’ fuses burn but slow ; 
Abide, abide a little space! 
There's time enough’— 


He said no more, 

For at the instant flashed the glare, 
And with a hoarse infernal roar 

A blaze went up and filled the air! 
Ratters, and stones, and bodies rose 

In one quick flush of blinding flame, 
And down, and down, amidst the dark. 

Hurtling on every side they came. 
Surely the Devil tarried near, 

To make the blast more fierce and fell, 





For never pealed on human ear 


_ Sye Avion. 





So dreadful and so dire a knell. 
The heavens took up the earth’s dismay, 
The thunder bellowed overhead ; 
Steep called to steep. Away, away !— 
Then fear tell on me, and I fled. 
For | was dazzled and amazed— 
A fire was flashing in my brain— 
I hasted like a creature crazed, 
Who strives to overrun his pain. 
1 took the least frequented road ; 
But even there arose a hum ; 
Lights showed in every vile abode, 
And far away I heard the drum. 
Roused was the city, late so still ; 
Burghers, half-clad, ran pid by ; 
Old crones came forth, and scolded shrill : 
Men shouted challenge and reply. 
Yet no one dared to cross my path : 
My hand was on my dagger’s hilt ; 
Fear is as terrible as wrath, 
And vengeance not more fierce than guilt. 
I would have stricken to the heart 
Whoever should have stopped me then. 
None saw me from the palace part, 
None saw me enter it again. 
Ah! but I heard a whisper pass, 
It thrilled me as I reached the door— 
‘ Welcome to thee, the knight that was, 
‘The felon now for evermore !’” 


A Voice rrom WitHIn THe Watts or Sepastoro,. By Captain 
Hodasevich. London.—The author of this work, bere reviewed in a 
London periodica!, was in the Tarentiue Regiment of Chasseurs in the 
Russian service, during the earlier months of the siege of Sebastopol. 


There are two sides to every question—a right side and a wrong ; and 
there are also two sides to every beleaguered place—an inside and an 
out. With the vutside of Sebastopol during the memorable siege which 
lasted exactly oue twelvemonuth from September, 1854, England is now 
pretty familiar. ‘ Our Own Correspondent” has detailed to us his own 
ideas, descriptions, plans, and sufferings, with abuodant miuuteness ; 
whilst there is scarcely an ensign in the British army that cannot harrow 
up our feelings with an authentic version of “ hairbreadth ‘scapes in the 
imminent deadly breach,’’ and all the hazardous incidents of the bom- 
bardment and the assault. But we have yet to learn what took place 
inside the town, and to what extremities those gallant men were reduced 
who resisted for so many weary monthsthe united efforts of England and 
France. .4 Voice from within the Walls is a most interesting account 
of these matters, from the commencement of operations till March, 1855, 
at which period the autbor quitted the service of the Czar, and came over 
to the British camp. His narrative includes the brilliant triumph of the 
Alma, the chivalrous encounter at Balaklava, and the desperate repulse 
of Inkermann. It is, indeed, curious to mark the enemy’s version of 
these important actions, and to trace the gradual deterioration of the 
Russian soldier’s morale, when opposed to the daring gallantry of the 
and the (to him) incomprehensible firmness of his British antago- 
nists. 

Captain Hodasevich is by birth a Pole, and seems to share the feelings 
of disaffection with which the more stirring spirits amongst his country- 
men still regard the Russian yoke. He is not, therefore, prone to spare 
the weaknesses of that army in which he served from his boyhood, but 
which he seems to have been rejoiced to quit at the first available oppor- 
portunity. Military men have a natural prejudice against deserters, and 
are perhaps not sufficiently willing to give them the credit for veracity 
which they may deserve; but nevertheless, fas est ab hoste doceri. A 
glimpse into the organization, and, so to speak, the domestic economy of 
the Russian army, cannot but be interesting and instructive to all who 
would uphold the integrity of Europe and the bilance of power. Pecu- 
lation seems to be the mainspring by which ali the movements of that 
mighty mass are regulated—perbaps we should rather say, the moral 
paralysis by which its efforts are continually impeded. The Russian sol- 
dier commences by being very moderately paid, and very sparingly fed. 
About nine shillings a-year, Septala Hodasevich tells us, is his nominal 
rate of pay ; and this magnificent income is mulcted of stoppages for the 
regimental barber, for the lamp-oil of the regimental saint, for the caps 
with which he fires his musket, and lastly for the very changing of his 
money, an which a large percentage is deducted. His clothing is pro- 
vided for him by the Government, and a certain sum per annum is al- 
lowed for repairs. In Captain Hodasevich’sregiment this allowance was 
never forthcoming to the men, and they were obliged to pay for all their 
mending and making out of their own scanty means. What became of 
the Government allowance? The Colonel pocketed the whole. With 
regard to his rations, the Russian soldier is still worse treated. In the 
Government stores of Sebastopol, says our Polish malcontent, there was 
left a certain quantity of salt beef, which the naval authorities had pro- 
nounced unfit for human food. ‘ The Colonel of our regiment, for his 
own profit, ordered a bourd of officers to report that the said salt beef was 
fit for food.” Of course he had bought it for a mere nothing, and was 
receiving for this carrion the price of good wholesome meat. The men, 
rather than eat it, went dinnerless and supperless to bed ; but hunger at 
length compelled them to swallow the foul mess, and from three to five 
men in each company went daily into hospital from the use of this poi- 
sonous food. Starved and robbed, how can the Russian soldier be ex- 
pected to fight? Itis wonderful that he behaves as well as he does, 
‘** Let him take castles who has ne’er a groat,” says Horace’s warrior : 
but the poet was not much of a soldier, and experience has proved that 
the best paid and best fed troops are always the best disciplined, and 
consequently the best fighters in the field. 

Those of our countrymen who had the best opportunities of witnessing 
the behaviour of the Russian officers during the Crimean campaign speak 
most highly of their gallantry, steadiness, and self devotion; but from 
the account given us by Captain Hodasevich of the many instances of 
shuffling, shirking, and rank cowardice amongst his comrades which came 
under his own observation, we are led to conclude that their exceptional 
instances of * disgraceful conduct” are considerably less rare than in our 
ownarmy. The practice of promoting officers from the ranks, which has 
of late been a subject sv much discussed in England, meets with the Cap- 
tain’s decided disapprobation. 

The account of the battle of the Alma, as seen, s0 to speak, from be- 
hind the scenes, is most interesting, and places in an entirely new light 
many important features of that brilliant success. The force engaged on 
the Russian side is calculated at about 33,000 infantry, 3400 cavalry, and 
96 guns—an armament which, occupying as it did an almost impregna- 
ble position, ought, as Captain Hodasevich observes with a soldier’s feel- 
ing of shame, to bave “ held the position till night, and then retreated 
without disgrace.’’ The Russians appear to have formed a very errone- 
ous opinion of British infantry ; and their men expressed great delight 
when informed that the red-coats on their right were English. They con- 
sidered them, though good sailors, to be inferior soldiers, and thought it 
would be “ good fun to resist their attack.” They never seem to have 
fallen into the same mistake again. 

It has been too much the custom in the British service to under- 
rate the value and efliviency of cavalry. What was our cavalry force 
at the battle of the Alma? Considerably less than a thousand sabres. 
Every cavalry officer knows the difficulty of producing this arm of 
the service; but, after a victorious engagement, it is cavalry alone that! 
= grasp the fruits of success. Hear the confession of the enemy him- | 
self :— 

It was extremely fortunate for us that the Allies were not strong in cavalry, | 
or not more than 15,000 would have ever reached Sebastopol. Horse-artillery | 
would have been very effective while we were crossing the Katcha, at the | 
village of Aranchi, where the greatest confusion reigned. At this time all | 
were crowding together over the river at a ford—there were commissariat-wag- | 
gons, artillery waggons with wounded, artillery, infantry, &c., in one mass of 
confusion ! 

What a moment to have swept down with a light field-piece or two, and 

a handful of Jancers! In a rout, no one calculates the strength of an at- | 
tacking force ; and a couple of squadrons, with an effective support, can | 
do as much execution as an army. But, with the best horses in the world, | 
England has always been weak in cavalry, and the practical results of | 
the battle of the Alma bore no adequate proportion to the glory of our | 
victory. : aa 

Our author gives a striking description of the commotion and panic in 
the town. Horse, foot, and guns crowded and jostled to seek a place of 
safety—men-of-war were hastily sunk across the harbour—while the | 
towns-people worked day and night at the defences, women and even | 
children carrying out the plans of Todtleben, himself the master-spirit of 
the whole. His system has this incalculable advantage, that it can be 
shifted at will to oppose the changing attack of the enemy ; and his ex- 
traerdinary coup d@’eil seems to have donejhim infinite service in this 
mode of working and counter-working, for his object appears to have been 
constantly gained by simply changing the position of a gun, or altering 
an embrasure to bear upon the point required. But even Todtleben was 
hampered by Russian raecality and peculation. The grandest achieve- 
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mect in modera defensive warfare was nearly foiled by the rotten state 
of the ineffective shovels which were found in store at Sebastopol. And 
why? Because the colonels of regiments charged their Government for 
new tools, and bought old ones second-hand. Compare this fact with 
another, on which Captain Hodasevich lays much stress. During the hot- 
test period of the siege, a quantity of powder is brought up to Bastion 
No. 4—a gua is charged, shotted, and laid, but will not go off. The offi- 
cer swears, the men grumble, and a fresh tube is introduced with a like 
result, There is no time for examination ; bat when evening approaches, 
the charge is drawn, and the powder found to be—dyed millet-seed! 
Wooden nutmegs are nothing to this. Brother Jonathan has yet some- 
thing to learn from the barbarians of the North. Inthe meantime, sick- 
ness and many other miseries accumulated, to increase the horrors of the 
beleaguered town. True, the siege never became an investment—the road 
to the north was always open, and troops might be relieved at will after 
the harrassing duties of the defence. But notwithstanding free in 

and egress on the northern side, great were the unavoidable hardships 
and sufferings of the besieged. 

Our narrator passes over with slight mention the untoward business of 
Balaklava, but relates an amusing anecdote of Liprandi, who, sending a 
young regiment iuto action, quaintly informed them that he would give 
them the assistance of two field-pieces loaded with canister, to fire upon 
them if they attempted to turn or waver. Les beaux esprits se recon- 
trent. General Guyou, in the Hungarian war, made the same use of his 
artillery with a shoeless, balf-armed, undisciplined handful of patriots, 
whom he found himseli leading to attack a strong position held by Aus- 
trian infantry. In each case success crowned the manceuvre. 

At Inkermann, Captain Hodasevich was fortunate enough to lead the 
attack with his company—aend this, too, in presence of the Grand Dukes 
and Prince Menschikoff. ‘‘ Do you see them?” he asks his men. “ We 
do, Sir,” was the answer of the whole company. “ Then forward with 
the bayonet.”’ The attack was well supported, and drove ia upon their 
supports certain ‘red coats with tall black caps,’”’ which turned out to 
be the Guarde. This must have been an outpost of the Brigade, “ who 
retired about 400 yards, and then opened a fire of rifles upon us.” Soon 
the tables were turned. Regiment after regiment of Russia’s bravest 
troops came pouring onward like the waves against a rock. “The red 
coats, with their tall black caps,’’ stood in knots of tens and twelves, and, 
to use the words of one who is acknowledged by all to be amongst “ the 
bravest of the brave,” “ set their teeth, and fought it out ;’’ and the over- 
powering columns of the enemy broke, and turned, and fled. Confusion 
soon added to the slaughter inflicted on them by the Allies—Russian re- 
giments mistook each other for the enemy, and fired into each other’s 
ranks. The flight soon became a rout; and if we ever imagined that 
Russian boasting claimed Inkermann as a victory, Captain Hodasevich’s 
account of the action sets that question at rest for ever. 

Our author, after doing good service with the Russian army up to the 
commencement of March, 1855, began to find his Polish birth and national 
predilections an insuperable bar to bis advancement in the armies of the 
Czar. He accordingly resolved to desert, and try his fortunes in the ser- 
vice of Great Britain. This scheme he put in practice on the 5th of 
March ; and he speaks most gratefully of the warm welcome he received 
from Sir Colin Campbell, on his arrival at the head-quarters of that die- 
tinguished officer. We fear the peace must have been a sad disappoint- 
ment to so martial a epirit ; but in the meantime he has given us an in- 
teresting and welcome book, detailing exactly those things of which we 
were most ignorant, and which we were most anxious to learn. Long and 
eagerly were the eyes of England fixed on the outward defences of Sebas- 
topol ; and 4 Voice from within the Walls is sure to command the at- 
tention of all who ever heard that now world-famous name. 





LOVETT’S LITTLE-GO FOR LEGISLATORS. 


Mr. Lovett, the Chartist, (said a waggish London paper, six weeks 
ago) has presented to the House of Commons, through Mr. Roebuck (the 
Administrative Reformer), a petition, praying that all persons professing 
to be statesmen shall undergo a severe examination into their fitness for 
place, and that the names of those who pass this ordeal sball be entered 
in a book, from which list alone shall selections be made when any Go- 
vernment office, high or low, is vacant. The House received the petition 
with * laughter,” but this was no proof that the proposition was not a 
sensible one. We should like to hear Mr. Lovett himself, as examiner, 
take some of our statesmen in hand. To begin at the top of the Ministe- 
rial tree, suppose that the distinguished Chartist sammoned Lord Palmer- 
ston before him. 

Mr. L.— Now sit down, and let’s begin with common sense. What is 
Government? 

Lord P.—Government? why, office. That is, a Ministry, a Cabinet, 
you know. Coves that dine at Greenwich, at the end o! the session. 
But, excuse me, what is the use of asking questions like that? Why not 
be practical? Impracticability is the fault of all you outsiders—you go 
harping and trying back upon doctrines and theories, instead of accept- 
ing the situation and making the best of it. : 

Mr. L.—Accepting a situation and making the best of it, you mean. 

Lord P.—Very good, very well. But, really, it seems to me that you 
philosophers are all wrong. A police magistrate might as well begin to 
talk about criginal sin when he bas to sentence a pickpocket. 

Mr. L.--And though your notions about original sin, and mine, are 
not orthodox, I don’t understand how the doctrine, if the magistrate 
believes the creed he professes, can be left out of the pickpocket’s case. 
But we are talking of statesmen, not pickpockets in the ordinary ac- 
ceptation of the word. I will be as practical as you like. Define a 
statesman. , 

Lord P.—Definitions are the deuce. But let us see. He is one whe 
looks to all quarters of the world, who knows which way the wind blows, 
and who can vary with the necessities of the time, while keeping himself 
perfectly straight and consistent— 

Mr. L.—1 beg your pardon. Did you hear me aright? I asked about 
a statesman, and you very accurately define a weathercock. 

Lord P.—Ha! ha! 

Mr. L.—Not to say that you have favoured me with an autobiography. 

Lord P.—Good again. But why not putacase? Anybody can get up 
definitions out of a dictionary. 

Mr. L.—<s you please. Let us suppose the case of one country doing 
@ wrong, or offering an insult, to another nation. Now, without regard 
to special circumstances, which of course must be comgidered, what is the 
prima facie duty of the aggrieved nation ? 

Lord P.—Is the offender weak or strong? 

Mr. L.—Let us say weak. 

Lord P.—The reading a great moral lesson to the world is a duty which 
no statesman should neglect to perform ; and if you are quite sure that 
the offender is helpless, order up your most imposing force, and serve him 





out. 

Mr. L.—And supposing, on the contrary, that he is strong? 

Lord P.—The reading a great moral lesson to the world is a duty 
that no stateeman should neglect to perform. Abstain from seeing 
that you are wronged and insulted, and remain tranquil. Qui capit 
ille facit. 

id, L.—You have retained office, and Parliament is about to rise, and 





leave you in power until next year. What course of policy will you adopt 


| during the next six months? 


Lord P.—The question is too general. Specify points. 

Mr. L.—Will you strive for peace, or provoke war ?— 

Lord P.—I must refer you to my answer touching weakness and 
strength. ; 

Mr. L.—I will name separate powers. As regards America? 

Lord P.—America is a great nation, and we are brothers in blood, and 
pioneers of civilisation. 

Mr. L.—As regards Italy? 7 

Lord P.—Italy is a great nation, powerfully garrisoned, and her re- 
generation, could it be coexistent with present relations, would be most 
desirable. 

Mr. L.—Spain? : ’ : Z 

Lord P.—Spain is also an interesting country, and its resources, it 
developed under « liberal Constitution, would be enormously beneficial 
to our trade. 

Mr. L.—Austria * 5 

Lord P.—Austria’s position is one of extreme complication, but her 
destiny must be read by the key of advaccing enlightenment, 

Mr. L.—Russia? : / 

Lord P.—Russia is renewing her ruptured relations with us, and it will 
be gratifying should changed circumstances induce sincere friendship be- 
tween the countries. 

Mr. L.—Greece * 

Lord P. (in a rage).—D——n Greece! If she gives me any of her 
impudence, I'll have up the fleet, and blow Athens to the Devil. What’s 
the good of talking to me about Greece? 

Mr. L.—Or about anything else. I regret to tell you that I am quite 
convinced that you have no real knowledge of your duty, and no princi- 
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ples whatever. You are all ecifi-boess and varnish. I ebal! not eater 
your name in my book. ' y 
Lord P.—It’s devilish lucky that the House of Commons isn’t bitten | 
by aby of your didactic maggot. I am good enough for the House. i} 
dare say you are a good old fellow, but you are a great ass, Adios 
[ Exit, jauntily. 





—_——.————. 


SPONTANBOUS COMBUSTION AT BEDFORD. 


Daring the last few day public curiosity has been excited to a very 
anasual pitch by a series of cecurrences that would be by no meaus out 
of place ia one of Mrs. Radcliffs’s romances, but which will read strange- 
ly in the matter-of-fact columas of The Times. The several theories of 
epontaceous combustion have often been revived, and, in the opinion of 
most wise men, have been euccessively and repeatedly exploded. But 
jast as late years have witnessed a revival of ghost stories. spirit commu- 
Bioations, and direct demonical agency, it scems not a little likely that 
the old theories of spontaneous combustion are coming ia for another day 
in their tara, if we are to judge from the extraordinary revelations which 
have been not only retailed in gossip, but. most gravely and fully in- 
quired iato under the coroner’s warrant, and before 13 mex, honest and 
wue, and, we may add, picked men, of this bighly educated borough. A 
sketch of the priacipal facts will probably answer the same end as a re- 
port of the depositions taken before the coroner, for the result of this last 
course would probably be the awakening of half incredulous wonder and 
a wild curiosity. 

Oa Tuesday night, the 12th inst., an alarm of fire was raised, and, on 
proceeding to the scene of danger, a house abutting on the large store- 
yard belonging to Messrs. Howard, the celebrated implement makers, aod 

nanted by one of their servauts, it appeared that the family had takea 
the opportunity of the master’s ab-ence from home to have a good ciean- 
ing down, with an especial view to the riddance of a certain pest better 
known to Londoners than the bappy dwellersin the country. 1u further- 
ance of the latter part of this truly bousewifery design recourse was had 
to fumigation. A vessel containing broken roll sulphur was placed in 
what was deemed a safe pasitioo—viz., in a basinette, which was removed 
from iis usual place and set in the middle of the room. The sulphur was 
duly ignited, and the room of course vacated by ali except the obnoxious 
vermia. Iu the space of two hours it was discovered that the sulpharous 
fluid bad escaped into the basinette, had burnt through the bottom, fired 
the floor, and eaten its way through the planks. Timely observation 
and alarm availed to arrest the progress of tbe fire. All was deemed 
safe. But on Saturday evening the head of the family returned, and on 
retiring to rest, and baving innocently thrown bis damp stockiogs on the 
carpet, what was his astonishment at seeing them ignite! Something like 
a panic seized the household, but at length their fears were pacified and 
they went torest. Oo Sunday morning, while the master was attending 
Divine service at the Methodist chapel, fire was agaia discovered in the 
house. Considerable consternation was occasioned to the assembly by 
the calling out of a fireman during service, and also by the master’s dis- 
appearance from his pew. There fires were suppressed ; but io the course 
of the day no less than thirty fires broke out in different parts of the 
house—in the presence of visitors, most respectable and intelligent men, 

Every part of the farnitare in every room of the house appeared to be 
ebavged with some mysterious ee)f igniting gas. Smoke issued suddenly 

from cupboarde, large and small, from almost every drawer, and even 
from boxes of Jinen and woollen materials which had not been opened for 
some length of time prior to the Tuesday’s fire. Some of the statements 
made before the coroner are ©o startling as to be nearly incredible. One 

nileman laid bis handkerchief down upon the sofa when it forthwith 
Hraited. Another gentleman, while discussing the marvels of the day 
and washing bis hande, discovered that the damp towels on the horse in 
the bedroom were on fire. A lady, anxious to prevent farther mischief, 
had a short time previously examined a box containing articles apper- 
taining to feminine apparel, and pronouncing it safe had shut it up, but 
on going to remove it felt that it was Lot, and on re-opening it disco- 
vered the contents in a blaze ; but it was impossible to enumerate all the 

strange fantasies played by this subtle and mysterious fire. Of course 
suspicion was soon awake, but the closest investigation afforded no 
ground on which to rest the surmise of foul play. On the Monday morn- 
ing the phenomena, somewhat abated, reappeared, and it was found tbat 
the greater part of the property in the house was charred or burnt to 
tinder. Two medical gentlemen—Dr. Barker and Mr. Blower—visited 
the scene of the fiery mystery, and at noon made an application to the! 
sitting magistrates (in the absence of the mayor), for sanction to their 
propoeal of submitting the matter to the coroner. The coroner lost no 
time in summoning a jary, which consisted of the most respectable trades- 
men of the town, and which proceeded to business at the George Inn. 
The inquest commenced at 3.30 P.M. on Monday afternoon, and at 7 
o’clock was adjourned to Tuesday morning at 10. On Tuesday it was 
resumed and concluded by 6 o’clock P.M. 

Iu the course of this prolonged inquiry the whole ofthe incidents (some 
of which we have mentioned above by way of specimens), were deposed 
to, and every effort made to account for the singular occurrences. At 
one time there was slight bope of establishing & convexion between the 
fire of Tuesday night and the numerous eutbreaks of the following Sun- 
day, but this idea was abandoned perforce—so far, at least, as any ordi- 
nary connexion between the two sets of events was coacerned. The me- 
dica! testimony of the two gentlemen named above was by far the most 
importaut, inasmach as it most distinctly demolished all preconceived 
explanations, and also because it indicated a most remarkable and im- 
portant class of truths ia practical chymistry. Without venturing to give 
a formal solution of the phenomena, these gentlemen were of opinion that 
the sulpburous fumes, in connexion with the gas of the charred wood, had 
charged the entire house with inflammable gas, which, in some cases by 
friction, ia others by electricity, bad been from time to time ignited. 

No suspicion of any person survived the first few hours of the inquiry, 
although the jury felt that there was not ground for a distinct opinion on 
the matter. ‘I'he depositions will doubtless be submitted to some emi- 
nent manipulators in chymical science, and it is to be hoped that they 
will be able to give a more precise solution to the mystery which has 
filled mavy a wise head with misgivings as to the spiritual geography of 
the somewhat lonely house. 





The verdict of the jary was, according to the evidence, so far as the | 


first fire (Tuesday) was coucerned, * Accidental,’ and with regard te the 
other fires the verdict was an open one.— Times, August 16. 





ARCHDEACON DENISON’S CASE. 


Tas JupGMent.—On Tuesday, the judgment was delivered in the case 
of Archdeacon Denison, charged with having preached doctrines contrary 
te the Articles of the Church of Eagland, ia relation to the real preserce 
in the Sacrament of the Lord’s Sapper. Before recording the judgment 
pronounced by Dr. Lushington ou the part of the Archbishop of Canter- 


bury, it may be as well to give a brief resumé of the leading features of them through a hundred telescopes. Their descent, it may be imagined, | 


the case. The promoter of the suit was the Rev. Mr. Ditcher, vicar of 
South Brent, both in the county of Somerset. Mr. Diteher is a low 
churchman ; Mr. Denison belongs to the highest of the high section. The 
doctrines stigmatised as erroneous were contained in certaia sermons 
preached at Wells Cathedral; and they related to the sacrament of the 
Lord’s Supper. 
Bath and Wells only took note of it so far as to communicaie with Mr. 
Denison on the subject, and to recommend him to be more prudent in fu- 








wherefore the Ven. Archdeacon was nos permitted to go into an examination 
of the Scriptures with a view to justify his doctrines. The reason was this: 


| _There could not be a more inconvenient proceeding, or one more opposed to } 


law than that, when the Legislaturo of the country has authoritatively pro- | 
nounecd in the given form ofthe Thirty-nine Articles what are the doctrines | 
of the Church of England, an individual sermon should be compared —not with 
that standard which is the only standard of the Church, but—witha numier 
of disputed texts of Scripture. What might be the possible consequence of the 
adoption of such a course? One or more J idges might be found who would 
conceive that certain doctrines were conformable with Scripture ; but should 
they hold that those doctrines (conformable in their epinion with Scripture), | 
were not equally conformable with the Thirty-nine Articles, in wh at position | 
would they then be placed? That anomaly 1s excluded by the law applicable | 
to this case. It is excluded from all our courts of judicature. The ouly ques- | 
tion which his Grace has tried or could try, baving regard to the law, is, whe- | 
ther these sermons do or d@ not contain doctrines which are directly opposed | 
and repugnant to the Articles of the Church of England —London paper, 


August 16. 


we - 


Tas Liveeaky Remains or tHe Anse Lamerxnats.—The Church has! 
sustained a signal defeat in the persoo of Madame de Kertangui, who ap- ! 
pears before the tribunals agains’ M. Baile Forgues, to prevent the pao. | 
lication of certain papers bequeathed to that gentleman by the Abbé 
Lamennais. Madame Kertangui iv the Abbe’s niece; she is well | 
to do in the world, and lives at the Abbaye aux Bois, that holy 
retreat of repentant siuners—that peaceful solitude broken bat by 
the loftiest names and most daintily-slippered ladies belonging to 
the nobility of France. The Abbé, with that philosophic justice | 
pecoliar to bis character, seems to bave entertained a great regard 
for bis niece, alihough she was a dévote, and in dying, left ber all bis 
worldly pelf; thereby, as he wekk Kaew, flattering the rating passion of | 
the déoote, aud withholding aothing bet his papers, which he rightly | 
deemed could be of uo use to a pereon of the dévote’s way of thinking: 
these be leaves to Emile Forguex, bis friend and protéyé, almost the child | 
of his adoption, witb the firm conviction that no treasure could be of such | 
value in the sight of his friend, as the few blackened scraps of paper, | 
bearing the seal and impress of all the iospiration which had enlightened | 
the struggling effort of his departing soul. But the dévole was uot con- | 
tent with her share of tbe legucy, althougs she bad ail but the papers. 
The friend was overjoyed at bis, al'hough posseraing nought beside, and | 
80 bere stands the dévote, claiming as residwary legatee, uot the posses- | 
son of the papers which she doubtless considers good for nothing save to 
burs, but the right of preventing the publication of the masuscripts as 
being calculated to injure the tamily. The trial is remarkable for nothing , 
but the exhibition of the perseverance of dévetes and the acharnement | 
with which they pursve their ends. ‘ Let me send for a priest,” was the , 
only consolation which Madame de Kertangui could offer. ‘* Let mebave 
a priest!’ the only observation with which she greeted each word of wis- 
dom which fell from his dyiog lips. “ Can I doanything to reliewe you?” , 
at last exclaimed she, as she bebeld the fainting efforts which the Abvé 
was making to render bis last iojunctious audible to Emile Forgues, 
** You can,” replied the Abbé, turning suddenly towards her. “ What— | 
send for a priest?” exclaimed the dévote, with sparkling eyes. ‘No. Go 
away; and leave me fn peace.” The discomfited dévote left the room, | 
saying as she went, “ Then I’il fetch the priest.” But it was too late— | 
the Abbé Lamennais calmly saying “I think it will be for tonight, not} 
to-morrow, as the Doctor fancied’’—quietly expired, and when “the 
priest” arrived, the dévote’s prey bad escaped her. 

Much is expected irom the publication of the manuscript works left by | 
the Aobé Lameunais. The wel! kuown talent of M. Emile Forgues, who | 
uses the pseudonyme of Old Nick, and who is amongst the best writers of | 
the modern French school, makes us doubly thankful for the verdict given | 
in his favour, and which declares that the spirit of the testator’s will was 
evidently the publication of the papers, and therefore condemns Madame | 
de Kertangui to the restitution of.all mauuscripts found amongst the pro- 
perty of the Abbé de Lamennais, and to the payment of all costs inci- 
dental to the present suit.—Parts letter, Mugust 14. 





| 
Mounratnecgerinc Manta.—It appears that the exploit of Mr. Forman | 


and his daughter has stimulated their fellow tourists to rimilar acts of 

fortitude; on the 4th and Sth instant several parties succeeded in getting 
to the summitof Mount Blanc. Mr. Jok#n Leech, and bis brother William, | 
the latter of whom is quite a stripliog, left Chamouni on the 4th instant, | 
about seven o’clock in the morning, and, inspite of the violent gale of 
wind, arrived at the top of the mountain, returning to their hotel at 
half-past two in the afternoon of the 5th. They exhibited some fireworks 


| during the night of the 4th (probably from near the Grands Mulets), | 
which were looked for at Chamouai, and answered with a similar display | 


by the maitre @’hote/. An American gentleman, Mr. H. Fairbanks, with 


sixteen years of age, determined to surpass every former adventurer, by 
making the ascent of Mont Blane and retarning ina single day. He lefs 
Chamoani a few minutes after midnight, on the night of the 4'h, aod re- 
turced triumphant at nine o’clock in the eveuing of the 5th, baving ac- | 
complished the task in twenty-oue hours. The very next day, the 6th, 
this enterprising youth started furthe ascent of Mout Buet, which he 
achieved ; and at one o’clock on the 7th be ‘was walking about the streets 
of Chamouni as coolly as if nothing bad happened. 

Mont Blanco seems likely to become a common place achievement ; and 
at the very time when these brave young Buglish folks were treading 
Mont Blauc under their feet, a French gentleman, M. le Comte de Bouillé, 
was performiog another ascent, also from the valley of Chamouni, in 
which he bas bad no predecessor. The remarkable point called the 


always been regarded as inaccessible, and every attempt to elimb it had 
failed. Oa the 4th of August M. le Comie de Bouillé, accompanied by 
six guides and three porters, togetber with a miner, who carried some iron 
stakes and tools to fasten them in the rock, started atseven o’clock io the 
morning, crossed the Mer de Glace, and reached at eight in the evening 
at the foot of the Mont Blanc cu Tacul. Not finding there, upon the 


which they could clamber to the firm land, they were obliged to creep into 
@ narrow erevasse, or cleft in the ice, and pass the night in it, the tempe- 
| rature being only 10 deg. above zero. At four o’clock next morniog, 
they arose, and made their way to the foot of the Aiguille du Midi—a 
rugged and precipitous rock, which rives perpendicularly for a beight of 
three hundred metres, surrounded by terrible chasms, and having its 
sides all bristly with projecting crags, loosened stones, and great blocks 
| of ice, which often came thundering down about the men’s ears as they 
‘climbed upwards. After surmounting inconceivable difficulties, and ha- 
garding their lives every step, they gained the summit of the Aiguille by 
eight o’clock, and huicted their flag of victory. It was bailed with a 


adventurous party was observe’ with miog'ed admiration and terror, by 
the inbabitants of the village, as well as by the strangers who wa'ched 


| Was horribly dangerous, and the fate of Dr. Hamel’s guides, killed there 


the place ; » procession advauced to greet them, a triumphal arch bad 
been raised for their entrance, and cannon, with martial music celebrated 


When the complaint was first made the late Bishop of | their great success—London Express. 





ture. The present bishop declined to move in the matter; and thus the | guardman on watch at Shakepeare’s Ciiff perceived a woman in a recum- 
burden of proceeding was thrown upon the Archbishop of Canterbury. He bent position a little way down the cliff. « short distance from him. He 


issued a commission, and that commission, after along inquiry at Cleve- immediately ran to the station, and the chief boatman, Alfred Clarke, | 


don, found ground for further proceedings against the Archdeacon. This | aud bis men hastened with a rope to the spot, The woman was about 
led to the present inquiry at Bath before the Archbishop bimeelf. Thede- thirty feet down the cliff, and apparently asleep, although in that most 


cision of the Court is of that kind whicb will cause ade«p sensation, both | perilous position. 


With the promptitude peculiar to sailurs, Clarke had 


on account of tbe nature of the decision itse}f, and of the declaration of | the rope fastened around him and descended, but with some anxiety lest 
the law under which that decision was come to. The Court decided that | the noise made should suddenly awaken her, as he perceived that the 


his sister, Miss Charlotte Fairbanks, went up to the Grands Mulets on the | 
same day. A young E:glishman (Mr. T. Houldsworth), said to be only | 


Aiguille du Midi, which is so conspicuous among the Alpine range, had | 


shore of the great ocean of ice which they had traversed, any rocks over | 


shout of delight through all the valley cf Chamouni, the situation of the | 


in 1820, was not very consoling to them. However, they got back to Cha- , 
mouni in safety, and were met with a perfect ovation by the people of, 


Suaxspeare’s Curr; A Fearru, Risk.—One day last week the coast | 


the doctrine preached by the Archdeacon, namely, that “the body and | least motion on ber part would bave precipitated her upon the rog¢ks be- 
blood of Christ, being really present after an immaterial and spiritual | low. On taking hold of her be bad great difficulty in arousing ber, and | 
manner in the consecrated bread and wine, are therein and thereby given When this was accomplished she struggied hard to free herself from hie | 
to all, and are received by all who come to the Lord’s Supper ;” and , grasp, as though she desired to fall. In consequence of this struggling | 
“That to all who come to the Lord’s Table, to those who eat and drink | Clarke found be could not manage to get her up alone, and another man | 
worthily, and to those who eat and drink unworthbily, the body and blood | therefore descended, and all three were then pulled up. Oa reaching the | 
of Christ are given ; and that by all who come to the Lord’s Table, by ponger the woman exclaimed, “I dont thank you atall. I wished to! 
those who eat and drink wortbily, and by those who eat and drink un- | die, but not to throw myselt off; and before I went to sleep I prayed that 
worthily, the body and blood of Christ are received,” is directiy contrary | 1 might rol! over betore | awaked!” It appears she had taken laudanum, 
and repugnant to the 28th and 29\h Articles of Religion ; and that tbe | bat vot sufficieat to destroy life, although it stupifi-d ber; but it is mar- 
Archdeacon will be allowed uatil the 1st of October next “to revoke | vellous bow she could have slept in such a position ; ber bip was resting 
bis error; when, if n0 revocation is made, the Court will pronounce sen- | on a ledge not six inches wide, ber egs bang Gown, and her body reclined 
tence. According to law, Mr. Denison’s error renders him liable to de- | on the ledge with ber head against the cliff. The least movement would 
privation. But tbe circumstances uader which the decision was come to | have inevitably cast her over. Even the coasiguardstaeo, who are habi- 
are quite as striking as the decision itself. They are thus described by | taated to the perilous cliff, would not have dared to venture to the po-i 
Dr. Lusbiagton :— | tion she was ia without a rope; and it seems almost incredible that the 
“ The authority of Parliament has established that the Thirty-nine Articles | POor creature could have descended and stopped at the poiat she did. The 
must be taken to be the true expression of Scripture on every subject to which | P0Or creature was takea to the Dover Female Home, us soon as she bad 
they advert. I state this in order that it may be made known to all why aud | been eufficientiy revived under the care of Clarke’s wile, aed ber brief 
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history was divulged. In an evil bour she had left the pareatal roof 
about ten days previoas. Her parents were written to. They were too 
giad to bave tidings of their lost child, whom they had fruitlessiy been 
seeking with the most f-a:ful aolicitude 5; and the interview at the Heme 
was deeply aff-cting.— Dever Chronicle. 

A CnrepitaBLs Moxunyxt.—lIn the early part of th's century (fays a 
London paper), when there were many thousands of Frenoh prisoners ia 
this country, it wae difficult for Government to procure 06)6's for their 
eafecustody. Mr. Alexander Cowan, the well-koown paper manufactorer 
disposed of his extensive works at Valleyfield, Penicuick, to Govern. 
ment, for the parpose of being converted into @ prison, which contained 
from 5 000 to 6.000 prisoners of war. Of these there died during three 
years 309—a record of the names, birth-place, and times aud places of 
capture, of whom is preserved at Vuileyfield. After some yeurs, wheg 
Mr. Cowan bad repurchased the property, and reconverted it into paper- 
mills, be felt that there was wanting some kindly tribute to the memory 
of the poor young eoldiere and eailora who died far from their native land 
He therefore, in the year 1830. erected at his sole expense, the monument 
of which we give a Sketch. The inscription is as tollows—on one side 
in Eoglish and the other in French :— 

The Mortal Remains of 309 Prisoners of War, who died in this Neighbour- 
eee between 21st March, 1811, and 26th, July, 1814, are interred near this 
Bpo 

Grata Quies Patrie : Sed et Omnis Terra Sepulchram. 

Certain Inhabitants of this Parish, desiring to Remember that all Men ave 

Brethren, caused this Monument to be Erected, in the Year 1830. 





Frenca Certivicats in Favour ov Lorp Bua any Canavian Loy 
aLty.—It wiil be remembered that Commander Be'sve, in the French g0- 
veroment steamer Capricieuse, visited the St. Lawrence, last year. His 
report to the Minister of Marine has found its way into print. Here isa 
pithy bit, wherein the late Governor General receives a certificate of 
good conduct, and “‘ even’? Lower Canada is pronounced loyal. 

* Sir Edmuad Head, Bart., Governor General of British America, eue- 
ceeded a year ago Lord Ei gin. His predecessor, Lord Klgin, who g0- 
verned those vast Provinces for eight years, left very favourable remem- 
brauces (souvenzrs) bebiud him. He applied and developed the lappy 


| fruits of a very liberal constitution whica Canada enjoys, and toa blind 


hostility against Bagtand caus:d to succeed sentimeuts of loyalty whieh 
are very freely expressed eveu in Lower Canada.” . 

H.ALS. * Crussy’’ at Cronstapt.--Oa the 3r of July the Grand Duke 
Constantine paid a virit to H.M.S. Cressy at Croustadi. He stayed foar 
hours on board, aud weut over every corver in the ship. He was aecom- 


| panied by Admiral Novasilisky, now Governor of Cronstadt, late second 


ia command at Sinope, and afterwards io com nand of # battery at Sebas- 
topo!, where he lost eight huudred out of a thousand men. The admiral 
who commanded at Petropaulowski was also ia atéeudance. None of the 
officers were at all deficient in conversation, and they seemed glad to talk 
of the war. * They ali appeared to bave one aim in view” (says a pri- 
vate letter from which we extraot)—** to persuade us that if we bad goue 
to war more boldly we must have succeeded ; but they overdid it. The 
Grand Duke was asked if we could, after the explosion at Sweaborg, have 
taken the place. ‘ Without doubt,’ he replied,‘ for we bad ouly the 
charges already in the guns, and no more powder.’ He was asked if we 
could bave taken Cronstadt. ‘If you had attacked on the sonth side you 
would bave done no damage ti the forts, and probably all your ehips 
would bave been sunk ; but on the north side we were completely at your 
mercy. My father was deceived as to the depth of water there, and when 
he saw your ships approach so mear he gave up all for lost, and ouly won- 
dered why you did not send your boats in to set dock yards and sips on 
fire.’ ’ After the Grand Duke’s visit the Russian officers became much 
more cordial, and visited the Cressy several times. They also gave an 
entertainment on board the Wybwrg, an eighty-gun ship. — 





Pants Caortsters —I send you an amuring illustration of your asser- 
tion (in late paragraphs on the organ controversy) that those who mis- 
trust the organ (in church service) are often tolerant of human braying 
and howling. It is recorded in the Register of Buxted, oo the death of 


| * the clarke of this parisb,” that for forty-three years hia“ melody war- 


bled forth 4s if he had beea thumped on the back with a stone.” Oa this 
the writer ia the Arch@ological Journal observes, ** Many such warblegs 
may still be heard in the Weald of Sussex. A few years since « fine or 
gan was put up in a peigbbouriog parish-church, the gift of a liberal re- 
sident, and to the satisfaction of some, but to the regret of many, the old 
band of warblers was baffled and silenced by it. A friead of the EB litor 
| congratulating @ neighbour on the event, fornd no respousive feeling 
there, though ke candidly admitted things were not quite perfect: * You 
see, Miss, our quire is got a little out of sorts; there’s old Jeemes Comber, 
his been at it sixty years or more, be should know what singing is, and 
he would get on pretty well if Joe Jenkins did not keep a bi fliog of bim 
with bis clarionet ; and then there’s Master Mitcbell, he does do to the 
uttermist, bus when there’s anything that wants to goo very high, then 
his cough comes.’ ’—Corresp. London paper. : 





Pusiie Nournine tn Carina. --The testament of one of the late empe- 
ror’s wives, who died last August, baving been submitted to the Board of 
Rites, that body reported to the reigniag emperor thus: The testament 
of the Great Empress bas been priated on yellow paper, according to 
| law, and copies thereof transmitted to the Board of War, to be forwarded 
to each board and bureau, to the Manchu, and Mangolian Yamuns, de. 
Oo the arrival of the document at its destination, the civil and military 
Offizers, together with the elders aud gentry of the place, shall remove 
the buttons from their caps, and proceed in plain attire to the ou'skirts 
of the city, and receive it kaeeliog, and bear it respectiully to the Yamun. 
Where three prcstrations and nine kuocks of the forenesd on the ground 
shall be made [nefore a tablet of the deceased], and where the sxid offt- 
cers shall atteud, kaeeling to the reading ; then rise avd weep aloud, and 
repeat the prostrations and kogckings of the bead [stier titing the doeu- 
| meut.} They svall, night and moruing, for three successive days, make 

the three prostrations aud aine head-koockings, aud weep aloud io the 
Tempie of Longevity [netore her tablet], The mandarius and their wives 
sball go into mourning for tweuty--even gaye; there sail be no more mam 
' riages nor music amongst officials for the space of one hundred days, Nor 
| shall the sound of music be heard amoug them, otoer than on m swriage 
occasions, uatil they are officially informed that the tomb bas been com- 
pleted. There shali be no marriages amougst the people for the epace of 
ove month, 

How tHe FLy Trap Wosks.—A good story is told by the New Haven 
| Register of * Bishop,’ who was sent down to New York with one of his 
patent fly-trap machines as a “eprcimen number.” A butcher was very 
de-irous be should set it a going in his shop, and in the course of balf an 
hour something less than a peck of flies bad been“ hived.” The butcher 
was pleased, but concluded, as bis flies were “ all trapped,” be * didn’t 
want the machine.” ‘ Very well,” said Bishop; “I’m a Yankee, and I 
won’t take any advantage of you by carrying off your fl'es,”” and draw- 
' ing slide he liberated the whole swarm aboat the butcher's ear, aud beat 
aretreat under cover of a little the loudest buzzing ever heard in that 
vicinity. i 

A Brrrter, Brrixa Frost.—Jobn Frost, aged 72, bas been graciously 
permitted to return to Newport: the same Frost, who led certain Char- 
, tists where they were rarely peppered ; and for whom the scaffuld was in 
a very active state of preparation. John Frost has found some of bis for- 
mer disciples ; and found them, if possible, with longer ears than he left 
them ; for they listened to his rant against the Goverument with delighted 
| braying ; and further to prove themselves as nearly as possible allied to 
, donkeys, they dragged the vebicle of Johu Frost along the streets of New- 
, port. We fear that the ingratitude, the insoleece of the pardoned felon 
may tend to have a bad effect. When Mercy has removed the bands of a 
prisoner, it is rather bard that, in retara for the tenderneus, Mercy shonld 
immediately have her fingers Krost-bitteo.—-Puned. 








Tus Surewssury Estares.—Tbe late Barl of Shrewsbary having exe- 
cuted a disentaiting deed of the Shrewsbury estates, aud so placed them 
at bis own absolute disposal, bas by his will devised them ia trast for 
Lord Edmund Bernard Howard, the second son of his grace the Duke of 
Norfolk. Mr. Hope Scutt and Mr. Edward Bellasis, who bave bitherte 
bad the management of the estates as auditors of the late earl, will still 
continue to manage them as trustees for Lord Edmund Howard. A large 
amount of the property jies in the neighbourhood of Liverpoo!. 





Lorp PaLwersTon AND THR Causoa.—The First Miuisier of the Crown 
bas at preseub ia bis gitt, uabestowed, ecclesiastical patrouage to the ex 
tent of upwards of £30 0004 year. The Bishopric of London, which he ba 
at bis disposal, is worth, under the new arrangement, £10,000 a-year, ane 
the Bishopric of Durham, £8,000. Two bishops of soialier sees will doube 
less be translated to these, which will give an increased patronage of 
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£10 000 2-year. Then the noble lord bas vacant the deanery of Wertmin 
ster, worth £2 000 u-year, and there is the Bishopric of Graham ‘3 Town, 
over which he wili bave some ecutrol, wort" £800 a-year. So large au 
amount of churcb patrouage bas not fallen ab oue time to the gift of the 
Prime Miuister for muny years. 














JaPROVSMENTS AT TloLynoop PaLacs.—The usual arrangements are 
being muce at Holyrood for ber Majesiy’s reception there on ber nortbero 
journey, and various improvements are being made boib inside and out- 
side the Palace. The Thronc-room bas been decorated with a new ceil- 
ing of the style of the 16ib century, exhibiting various heraldic devices, 
and with the Imperial armsemblasoned on the centre panel. Jo front of 
the Palace a broad carriage drive has-been opened, extending from the 
Abbeybill to the Queen’s Park, forming a great improvement to the ap- 
pearance of this ancient structure, and a great facility for public assem- 
blages in the Park, which was formerly culy accessible by narrow eD- 
trauces. The opening of a new line of road, communicating in a direct 
line between the Palace avd Princes-street, has aleo been proposed. At 
the east end of the Queen's drive, near tbs Royal station, an important 
improvement is being effected in ibe cutting off an abrapt turn in the 
road. . 

Tax Lonpoy axp tar Guascow Ax? Untona—The Glasgow Art Union 
differs trom that of Loudon by the way in which ibe pictures are chosen. 
In the latter, the drawing of prizes takes place early, aud the fortunate 
holders are allowed to select to the extent of their movey from any of the 
exhibitions open in London. The committee of the Glasgow Art Uuion 
itself selects the p'c'ures—as many as will probably be required,—and 
then the prige-bolders choose what picture they please out ol the whole | 
lot, the drawer of the £400 prige baving the first choice and #0 CowL- 
wards to the lowest sum. [uch system das ite advantages; bat it may 
sometimes bappen (and we are told that it bas happened) tbat the bolder 
of ihe £400 prize does not alwaysrelect the £100 picture, which would then 
of goursefu ll 10 come emailer prige. The holders cf these priges are favoar- 
able to the Glasgow scheme. 








—_— 


Butuwrs No Resrecrers ov Persoxs.—Prince Adalbert of Prussia, ou | 
@ Cruise in a frigate, while inspecting the scene on the Riff coast of an, 
eatrage on a Prussian ebip, was fired on by the pirates. Hastily arming} 
bis boats, be landed aud followed them on chore, but was compelled to! 
retire before their numbers. He was struck dowa with a ball in the thigh : 
hie aide de-camp was mortaliy wounded by bis eide, seven men were killed | 
and eighteen wounded. The party had some difficulty in getting back to} 
their ship. The Prince was not, as stated, the volunteer companion of | 
Lord Hurdinge, iu eome of his hard-fought batties ia India. That Prinee 
ia dead. 


Tus Ressian Bare Notrs.—Lord Palmerston will be surprised to learn 
that tho isvostchiks (the drosbky drivers, corresponding to our * cabbies’”’) 
obide their horees by shouting his name; and, when the animals are very 
refractory, subdue ihem by threatenivg that the noble lord is coming im- 
mediately. On relating this curicus fact, 1 was told by persons freeh 
from tbe interior that the same is now the case all over Russia, from St. 
Petersburgh to the Don Cossacks, and from Lake Ladoga to the Caspian | 
Sea.— Petersburg Corresp. London Post. [The Saracens used to frighten | 
their children by stories ot Richard of Baogtand.] 











Donmow Fiircu or Bacen.—We are informed by the local committee | 
that, only one happy couple baving im 1856 sent in their claim to the 
fitch of bacon promised by W. H. Ainsworth, Eeq., to those who prove 
their title to the prize, it is not intended that the ceremony should take 
place at Dunmow this year, but to defer the presentation to the summer 
of 1857, when it is expected that the claimants will be more numerous.— 
dbonden paper. — } 


! 
Two ApreaLs——We bave heard a perfectly trastwortby story of the | 
demeavour of a French aud Koglish colonel, when their regiments were | 
repuleed, almost at the same moment, from the Great and Little Redan. | 
“* eancez donc, canaille,’ shouted the Frenchman. * Now, then, my 
Jads, this won’t do,”’ was the Boglishman’s exclamation. The one, it is 
glear, tried to sting the sense of honour by downright insult—the other 
threw himselfon his men’s consciousness cf their duty.— English paper. 

Genuine Wir.—Horace Smith says that distress evea when positive or 
superlative, is still only comparative, Asan illustration of thisidea he 
relates the fullowing conversation : * Such is the pressure of tbe times in 
our town,” said a Birmingham manufacturer to his agent in London, 
“that we have good workmen who will get up the inside of a watch for 
eighteen sbillings.”’ ‘“ Pooh! that is nothing compared to London,” re- 
plied bis friend, ‘* we have boys here who will get up the inside of achim- 
ney for sixpence!”’ —_——— 

Cavnion.—Ladies should not veuture into Seuth Water Street. A 
oooper heading up a bursted barrel of sugar on the pavement yesterday, 
seized a hooped petticoat passing behind him where he bad put his hick- 
ory hoop:, commenced hammering it on the barrel, and did not discover 
his mistake until be had got the lady so much mixed up with the sugar, 
that be could not tell them apart.— Chicago paper. 

INVULNERABILITY OF PoETs.—The true poet is uot one whit to be 
pitied, aud be is apt to Jawgh in bis sleeve when any misguided sympa- 
thiser whines over his wrongs. Byven when utilitarians sit in judgment 
on bim, and pronounce bim and bis art useless, be hears the sentence with 
gach a hard derision, such a broad, deep, comprehensive, and merciless 
contempt of the unhappy Pharisees who pronounce it, that he is rather 
to be chidden than condoled with.—Currer Bell, 
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White to play and checkmate in five moves. 
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THE LABORATORY OF FLOWERS. 


Flower Pr owee 
Parse | PEE SSE & LUBIN, — 
as n 
Wee, SRPUMERY FACTORS, Mitchem, 
reg | PERFU Y FPA | surray. 


Distillers of the Odour of Plants, 
MANUFAGTURERS OF 
Toilet Powders, Odorows Vicezars, Hines and Pormatams, Ccametiquss Perfomed Soaps, 
paebetr, &c., de. 
GEO, B. INGER & CO., 
BO. 299 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
{By Apprintnent | 
“ole Agents for the United Brates, 
Have reeetve?, per #eameehip Afriga, a speeimet case of these choice and elezant Perfames, 
Amory them whl oe found 
Frangiparanian Eternal Perfome from the Holy City, 
hurdial Noseg sy, Australian Wattle, 
Royal Osbor.e, Moss Rose, 
Fiorerce Nightingale, Hungary Water, 
4 f obere cqualty recherebé 
And a variety of oth-rs equally recherche. 
_* PIBSSE & LUBIN, Losdes. 





SPRING AND SUMMER CLOTHING. 
FF. DEKBY & COMPANY, 
Merehant Tailors and Importers, 
13 PAKK PLACE, NEW YORK, 
ECEIVE by the Steamers and sailing versels throug ont the season, valr able Invoices of 
Spring ard Sammer J 098, for GENILEMEN’s WHAK, macy of which are the con- 
fined Siyles and Sclections of the eminent Makers and Designers from 
MESSRS. BARLOW, PAYNE & CO., 
GENERAL MERCHANTS AND CUONMISSION AGENTS, 
COLEMAN STRERFT, 
LONDON. 
Combining the Useful with the Beautiful 
2 GO0Ds FRO PHIS HOUSE % TOO WELL KNOWN TO NEKI> AD- 
wey hes anne Pe aaa a! hte tor the Sesion : = THE REGEN T 5E- 
LECTION®S perbaps exce) any previonsly importe!. 
9,9 | yarlety in Style. st ¢ Make of Clothing and Furnis>iog Goods can always be 
pl Fer tr EN ee nga "V2 PARK PLACE. 





PALL 1856. 
A&G. A. ARN( UX, 
DRAPERS § TAILORS, &3 BROADWAY. 


[* VITE attention to their Stock of Geads for Gevilemen’s Wenr The repptavcn oar house 
bas attained tor eiyle amd gnaiity of work is the ates) guarantee we con ofer car custem- 


ers that their wants will be atte: ced to. 

tlavi @ purchased the interest ¢f our Uncle in tle tusiners, for so many yeers carried On by 
him and our Father, as well as ourselves, we enjoy a'l the facilities we bad br fore 'm connection 
wiih bim, 

The Goods for our Fall Stoek will te it pos bie ricker and firerthemever. We bave paid 
great attention to their seecilor. BROADWAY, Cea. DUANE 8ST. 


ALLSOPP’S HAST INDIA PALE ALE. 


fT THE SOLICI£aTION OF MANY OF MY WHOLESALS CUSTOMERS, 1 HAVE 
placed on dravght this well-known Hoglieh Ale, brewed in Barton on ‘Trent, ana respect- 
faily so.icit the patramage of thore who are acquai.ted with its peculiar and wholesome quali- 
tres E. G. MENDUM 
Wine Vaults, 18 Wali Street. 





BROWN, BROTHERS & CO. 
NO. 59 WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 
[asue Credits for TRAVELLERS, available in any part of the world. 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOLS, &c. 


ADAME CHEGAWAYW’S Boarding and Day School for Young 
aA Ladies, Madisuu Averue, Sontn West Corner of twenty-second sireet. 

Naiame Caegeray respecttully iuforms the parents of her pupils, and the public generally 
that her school will be reopened cn Monday, September 15 hb. 























ROF. HOWS of Columbia College will resume his regular 
Courses of PRIVATE INSP RUCLION m Blocation and Ocalory, the first wees im sep- 
tember 
For Te-ms, &c., apply at his residence, No. § Coltage Plice, near Bleccker Street. 
M's BAaLLOW’s SCHVOL POR YOUNG LADIES, Neo. 24 East 


Tweuty S-cond strert, will re-open on Mondwy, ibe /5th of sep'ember. 








~—" 
~—+> 


CHAMPAGNE WINES. 

THE BUFPBURIBFR OFFERS FOR SALE THE FOLLOWING WINES, WHICH WILL 
be found equal to any imported, at their respective prices :— 

F'EKUOR DBSILLERY. trom Koseman & Co, of Avise. 

RULEKY, Premier Qusli é, hom Canneaas & Co., of Rheims 

BILLBRY «dry Fogieh Wine), from Canneaux & Vo., of Kheims, 

Vin »B BUUZY, trom Giesle: & Uo., of Ave. 

VERAZRNAY. trom Moet & Ubancon, ot Epermay, 

AY UBEMANT!, trow Moet & Ubandon, of Epernay. 

Aley 9 few cases of cel: brated CASINBT CHAMPAGNE, and SPARKLING MOSELL#, 

anrivaled by auy On sale in the market. irrespective of priee. 


THOMAS McMULLEN, 44 Beaver Street, New York. 


DUNCAN, SHERMAN & COMPANY, 
‘ BANKERS, 

CORNER OF PINE AND NASSAU STREETS, WMBW YORK, 
issue Circular Letters of Credit for Travellers, available in all the 
Principal Cities of the World. 

ALSO 
Mercantile Oredita for RUROPE, &c., on Messrs. GEO. PEABODY & CO., of London ; 

for INDIA, CHINA, &c., on OKO. PRABONDY & Ov., or on the ORIENFAL 
HANK CORPORATION, of Loudoo, having 
BRANCHES AND AGENCIES AP 
Hong Kong, a ag Soke” oo 
Credits for Australia on the Bank of New Suuth Wales of London. 
BRANCHES AND AGENCIES A? 


SEATTLAND ABD DBWCARRIUR, ccccaws Cebsb 6 Ober ccccce. . «eee. Hunter River. 


BRISBANK AND I?sWllk 006 np Ot COEREOS © 25-0 cee 0 - sees. Moreton Bay. 
VICTORIA BRANCHRS : 
Me’ bourne. Geelovug. Kyneton. 
GT oi 50 v0 008 coccccdce eccceces . .-Mouut Alexander 


BALARATP. 
"OVENS AGENCY. |" 
ALSO, DRAFTS ON SAN FRANCISCO, 


BREWER & JALDWELL, 


20 Old Slip, corner Water Street, New Werk, 
Issue bask Of CHARLESTON Hills on ibe 
BANK OF LIVERPOOL, 
in sums of Oue Poand Sterling and upwards, payable at any of the Banksia ENGLAND, Law 
LAND, SOOTLAND and WALES. 
COLLECTIONS IN THE BRITISH PROVINCES. 
B" S AND NOTES PAYABLE IN CANADA, WHERE THE BANK OF BRITISH 
North America bas brauches or agencies, and when Exchange is provided for, eollecied 
tree of any charge wha'ever. : 
Wuen payable without Exchange, the ebarge will be uniformly 34 per cent. 
Drafis and credits granted, and bills purchseed and collected cn kngland, Ireland Scotland, 
the Britisn Provinees, in North America and Avstralia. 
RICHARD BELL, 
FP. H. GRAIN. 


TO SOUTHERNERS, 
DEINKEES OF CONGRESS WATER -—We are reliably tne 


formed that mineral waters, ander toe name of *‘ Saratoga’’ water and salts, uuder the 
name of '* Saratoga’ salts, are extensively imposed upon the public in the Southern and South 
western States, where persons buying these articles desire and think they are purchasing ““Oom- 
vress’’ water, &c., whereas at Saratoga there are waters of all kinds, from Oong:ees down te 
diteh water ; and the articles imposed in this manner on the public are mostly artificial eom- 

pounds, entirely worthless, and ofien dangerous to persons desiring the effect of Coogxess Wa- 
TER, the effect of them belog entirely diferent from that of the genuine Coneness Water. fre- 
quently producing griping pains, vertigo, &c., sometimes penny | in serious pu: manent d.fiewl- 
ties, by weakening the digestise powers and destroying the tone of thestomach and bowels, often 
rendering a mild case of dyspepsia incurable—the effect being in no wise different from that pro- 
dneed by saline cathariicsdis-olved in ordinary water—wbile CoNGRESs WATER produc s nei- 
ther griping or injurions effectin any case, however debilitated the patient = be! it being tombe 
as well as curative. The Congress Spring, as is well known, isthespring, which during sixty- 
three years past has bu i/tup the repctation of Saratoga, yet some have confounded he name of 
the spring with that of the place—ihus affording the opportunity for swindlers to f_ist worthless 
articles upon the public on the strength of the reputation obtained by the Congress > pring, ina 
long series of years. Theinjury thus inflicted upon the oublic and ourse! ves is dow ble, for on 
taking these spurious articles, and finding either uo effect or injurious effects from their use, 

in fature refuse the genuine CONGRESS WATER, supposing that they have already tried it. 

is not a safficient guarantee of its genuineness that it isin bottles and boxes beari g our names, 
as the old bottles and boxes are greedily bonght up by counterfeiters for the purp se of filling 
them with their valuelessarticle and selling it as Congress or Saratoga Water ; buy only of ‘hose 
you can rely on—ConGress Water and none other—and be certain that the cork is brat det, & 
is the cork of every bottle of genuine CONGRESS WaTER, viz: *‘ Congress Water—C. & W.— 
if without these words, it isa valueless, dangerous counterfeit. As to the compounds called Sa- 
ratoga powders, Saraioga salts, &c., they are not only valueless, but injuriouy-—not posses iog 
even the virtues of the common Seidlitz powders of the shops. That it is impossible to form Con- 
ress WaTER artificially, we have the authority of the celebratedchemist, Sir Humphrey Navy, 
as tollows:—'' !t is impossible to recombine the ingredients so asto make au article uf eqn»! qua- 
lity, the e‘fects of which will be the same as the natural water.’’ On writing us, we will send 
yon list of prices. sizes and packages; and by ordering from ns direct, enclosing draft for the 
amonnt ordered, you can have it safely forwarded to any part ofthe world. We reiterate our 
caution, to buy the genuine Conarese WATER only, of reliable persons, and to examine the let 


SANDHURST AGENCY .. Bendigo. 





3 No, 29 Williom Street, New York. 








N RS. GIBSON, No. 38 Unton Square, will re-open her Day and 
Boarding Schoo: for } ouug Ladies on Mouday, tne 15.b ef Sepe& mber 








NSTITUTION FOR YOUNG LADIES, on Brooklyn Heights, 106 
PIEKREPONYT SIKBKET, + or. ot Viiuton, Alfied Greenleaf, a.M., Principal. Ke- 
commences ov Monday, September Sth. Circulars, &c._, as above 
PFREN H INSTITUTE PoR YOUNG GENTLEMEN.-~-Commer- 
cis! ana Classics! Boar meg and Day Schoo), under the direction of Prof. ELIE CHAK 
LIER of Pane, No 48 Eas, 2ith street, near Magison Park, will re-opencn the lyth of Sep- 
tember next.—Ger man and Spanish i«xneusges 
HEFERENC&S —M M. R. W. Hows, T. W. Alop; Horatio Allen; S. FH. Fester; Jas 
G. King; ( barles P. Leverich ; David ().)phant; snd many others wiose sous have beep un- 
der my care dni g the past year. 
For fall partic lars, tes'imonials, references, &c., prospectus to be had. 








KS. MEARS’S French and F.nglish Boarding and Day School 
tor YOUN? LADIES 2@ and 32 West Fificcutn Street, beiow Filth avenue, 1e-cpens 
on JHURSD AY, September 4th 
rs. M. baving just enlarged ber establishment by the seqnisition of a portion ef the adjoin 
ing house, No 34, is enabled to accommodate eight boarding pupils in adaition to her former 
limited number 
Mrs. M. wil be at bome to receive parents and guardians who may wish to confer with her, 
On and «QNer September Ist, 


GurBriork FRUIT TREES, &c.-.WM. R. PRINCE & CO., 
Flushing, L. I., N. ¥., will send to applicants who enclose stamps, their Uatalozues ot 
Fruit avd U:nameuts! Trees Shrubs, Rores aud Plauts, ineluuing the finest Strawberries as 
therein described, and Kulbows Flowers, &c. 
OST OFFICE NOTICE .— The Mails fr EUROPE, per U.S. Seamer ERICSSON, 
will elose at this Office on FAL URDAY, the 13th day of September at 103 o’cleck, A.M. 
ISAAU V. FOWLER, Postmaster. 





ver and Ague 
prevail this sterling remedy will be fonnd invaluable. It effectually stops the Chills and stb 
dues the fever, reinvigorates the appetite, nllays irritation, gives elasticity te the apinits and 
infases a vigorous vitality, which roon restores the patient to perfect health. In no cate bus it 


cured by it after tailure by Quinine and every other known rewed 
Por sale by A. Bb. & D. SANDS, Divggis's, 100 Fulton Strect, New York. 
Sold alto by Druggists geuerully 





OLLOWAY’S PILLS.--Nature’s Great Ally.--Tw prostrate the 
bodily powe.s by drastic purgatives, is to assist disea-e These iawous Pils, on the 
contrary, assist Nuture in ber coctlie: with dwease, by re-vitalizing th- blood, and expelling all 
morbid matter trom the system. Fold at the manatactories, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York 
and No, 244 strand, Londen ; and by a!! drogyists, at 25 cents, 6 34 cenis, and $1 per box. ‘ 
A SUPERB ASSORTMEAT OF MILLINERY Just Received, 
Com») ising Crape, L»ce, Fancy 4 eapolitan, and Siraw Bonnets, Kich Fre: co Flowers. 
blondes, Ribbons, Bonnet Frames, &c. ‘The Ladies are respecifuily invited to call and exa. 

mine the same. M. L. KING, No. 180 Canal Street, 

near Varick Street, late No. 7i Canal Street. 





AVILION DE FLORA Offers perpetual att 
Appointments, bridal Wreaths, Soi ée Coiffure BS He.d eee ane Se ere 


JAMES TUCKER’S, 387 Broadway. 


J & J. C. CONROY, 65 Fulton Street, N. ¥., Manufacturers 
© and Importcrs ot Fisting Tackle sud Fish-Hooks ot all kines. The Gold Medal (he 
highest premium) was awarded to J. & J.C. C. at the last Fair, as manufacturers of the above 
articles. —The Trade eupp'ied. 














MER SToCK.—Our Large and Elegant Stock of Summer 
CLUTHING is now resdy and on tale, embracing mavy epecialities aud styles wo be 
found nowhere else, forming altcgether the largest Stock of Desirable Summer Clothing we 
have ever got vp, at very morerate bust fixed prices, D. DEVLIN & Gv, 
Nos. 258, 259 and 260 Broadway, corner of Warren Sireet. 











a eee . menepeeaisinens 
OWNE & HASBROUCK, Stationers’ Hall, Nos. 174 and 176 

Pearl St., N. ¥., Imporie:s ano Manufacturers, offer for sale at low cash prices 
every variety « f Account lsooks, Paper, Fancy and staple Staticnery ; Writing Papers, Notes, 
Drafts, Money and Shipping Receipts, Inkstands, Memorandum snd Time Books, Pens, Pen- 
cils, Slates, Pen-knives, Chess and Backgammon Boards, &c , utd all articles usually kept by 
the trade, JUB PRINTING and LITHOGRAPHY executed at low rates, Cards, Circulars, 
Bill Heads, &c. Country Merchants are invited to call. 





ARTIFICIAL TEETH.=Dr. Levett, Dentist, respectfully calls 


the attenuon of t.e pubbe to the new methoa cf rewoving teeth and roots,” wiihoul 











Owing to an error in the position of two of the whito pieces in Problem No. 
400, we withhold the solution unti next week. Instead of Knight at K B7 
and Rook at K Kt 8, place Ktat 7, and Rat K Ba. 


To Corresronpents.— LL. A. We have received your flattering commani- 
eation and the enclosed Problem, which we shall examine and perhaps publish. 
—N. M. Your promised favour has not yet come to hand.—F£, B. C. The 
match by Correspondence with Philadelphia will be resumed on the 16th inst. 
—The coming Session at the N. Y. Chess Club promises much interest to the 
lovers of Chess. 





YB SUFFERERS FROM CATARRH!!! 
Get DURNO’S SNUFF by Mail, 
DIRBOT FROM MANUFACTORER, 
J. DURNO, ALBANY, N. Y. 
R= Tweety-fve Cents per Fox, end Six Cen's Pig ace to any part cf ibe Un'ted States, 69 








ASPBERRIES, Cherries, Green Peas-—Or any dthe: B.uit or 
exctabie, may be prererved in a perfeotiy fresh simie by she vee of SPRATT 's : atens 

SELF Sabi NG CANS. Full circetions for preeervi: g al! ker ds of Pinits ond Veg tables xe 
@mpery the Vans, Price for Quaria $2 6 per dis. 5 walf exon, $310- Nb. Alio: dessa, by 


poet Or Otherwise, promptiy delivered tree of expene, 'o any paitot the City or Keo kiya 
WALLS & PROVOST, Prepriswie, No. $8: Peal pivcet, mar Franklin sqeane, 


| pain or danger to the nervous system, prepa atory to the insertion of **new cnes,” the con 
struction of which embracing «ll ‘‘ real’? improvements of ibe day, being Dr, Levett's special 
| lly. Established 1n35. No 12 Waverley Place, near broxdway. 


| A MBROTYPES at BRADY’S, a perfect and indellible picture 

4 Upou Glass, taken in one fifth the time requirea by UDaguerreoty pes. Knamelied and 
j sealed to revist the acuion of dampuess. Durability warranted. Photographs in every style. 
| Colouree in Oil and Water Volours. 


ptaNnos AND MUSIC.--We learn that HORACE WATERS, of 
No. 333 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, wgent for te swe of many ofthe most celebrated 
makes of Pianos and Melodeor 8, is offering the at prices which we advise all who desire to 
purchase to avai! themselves of Hes aiso selling bis large and weil known Cata ozues of Mu 
ric atone-third off from the regular prices, ard will foward the same free of postexe. THis of- 
fers to the treae, teachers and schools are of the most fav. arable character, «)! of which be will 
‘ihe Horace Waters Pi 





be able to fi: lto the letter by having wisely adopted the carh sysiem, 
4008 #re Known As among the very best We are enavled to speak of there instraments with 
some degree of contitenee trom personal knew!ecre of their excellent tove and durable quality, 
—New York Evangelist. 











1 ELLUC’S BISCATINE.—The best and healthiest food for Infanis and Invalid 
Prepared only and for sale wholesale and retail, by 
DEL! vos CO., Apothecaries, 
635 Broadway, and 250 Fourth Avenne 





WAS APPARATUS APTER THE PaTENT OF THE MAKYLAND PORTABLE GaS 

Company —C. RK WOODWOKTH & Cv ave vow offering for sale & Most Complete, chap, 
simple and efficient Gas Mackie, adapted iy al! respects to the wan's of p: ivate dwellings. pun- 
bbe and private echool», churches, colleget, tuetories, fonuderies hotels, watering plices, Ac . as 
wel) au of towns and v! lages. Details will befarnished by applyingso O. RB. WOCDWORTH 
& ©O., No. 74 Wall street, N. ¥9 


failed to cure. xnd one bot. le ha ofren effecwal!ly cured four to six persons, Others have been | ings, and Passages of his Letters and Table-Talk. 


tering of the cork brand. 
OLARKE & WHITE. 
Congress Spring, Saratega Springs, and No. 15 Thames Street, New York City. 


- NBEDLES, FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


"rhe Ur dersigned received the FIRST PREMIUM for the above Artic!es at ths Wor'd’s Fatr 
—and conrtantly en hand alarge and well assorted Stock of Rods, Artificial 
Rast, Trout Files, &c., &c., of every variety, which he is ableco supply on the most 
ibera! terms. 
Merchants dealing ia the above Articles, will find it totheir Interest to callacd examine bis 
~toek betore makiug their purchases. 





THOMAS H. BATE, 35 Maiden Lane, New York. 


N. It. Patentee of the new Serpentine Spinner, acknowledge? by experienced Fisb- 
men to the best Hait for Trolling ever invented. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


NAPIBR’S PENINSULAR WAR.—LIBRARY EDITIOY. 
JUST PUBLISHED. 
THE HISTORY OF THE WAR IN THE PENINSULA, AND IN THE SOUTH OP 
FRANCS, from A.1). 180710 1814 = Ry Maj.-Gien. Sir W. F_ P. Napier, K.C.B., Col. of 
Zh Regiment, &c. 5 vols. 12mo0. Cloth, $7 50 
*,* This edition is « reprint ot the revised English edition, recently published, and contains 
aoe semeee"s latest emendations and ** jastificatory pieces,’’ with Fifty-five Maps and Plans 
of Battles. 
We have also prepared. for this edition. a COMPLETE INDEX to the whole work (wanting 
in all other editions ) and the following #ORTRAITS, beantifally engraved on steel : 
1. NAPTER, (the auther) 2. NAPOLEON, 3. WELLINGTON. 
4. SOULT. 5. JOSEPH BONAPARTE. 
“Yon should read Napier’s wolomes f the warin Portugal He is a heroic fellow, equal to 





DERUVIA N Ve RMIFUGE.—For the Prevention or Cure of Fe- anything in Plutarch , and moreover, & lopg-heated, clever hero, who takes good aim before he 
In all climates ano miasmal distnets where billows and remittent fevers | 2te8.”’—Lettere of Sydney Smith 


** Onr English Thucycides, the historian of the Peninsular war.’’— Walter Sovage Landor en 
Orthogrophy Feb., 1-6. 

WIT AND WISDOM OF THE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. Being Selections from bis Writ 
With Notes and a Biographical Memeir by 
Kvert A. Duyckinck ; a portrait on steel after G. Stuart Newton, and an autograph letter. 
12mo,, cloth. $1 25. 

THE QU&ENS OF ENGLAND of the Honse of Hanover (the W:ves of the four Georgeg. 
By Dr Doran. author of ** Habits and Men,”’ &c. 2 vols., 12mo0., cloth. $2 

TABLE TKAITS, with Something on Toem. By Dr. Doran, anihor of ** Habits and Mea,” 
&e. 12mo., cloth, $1 25 

HABI1IS AND MEN, with Remnants of Regord Touching the Makersof Both. By Dr. Do 
ran, author of ‘' Table Traits’ Ac. 12mo., cloth. $1. 

THE JAPAN EXPEDITION. An ace unt of three visits to the Japanese Empire, with 
sketches cf Madeira, St. Helena, Cape of Good Hope. Mauritius, Ceylon, Singapore, China, and 
Loo Choo. By Colonel J. W. Spalding, of the United States steam-frigate Missisaippi, flag-ship 
ot the Expedition. 1 vol.,12mo. $1 25. 

THE PRIVATE LIFE OF AN KASTRRN KING. By a Member of the Household of his 
late Majesty, Nussir-u-Deen, King of Oude, 1 vol., lgmo. 75 cents. 

BY DR. MACKENZIE. 


BITS OF RLARNKY. By R. Shelton Mackenzie. 1 vol. $1, 
LIFE OF CURRAN. By hisSon. Edited by Dr. Mackenzie. L vol. $125. 
THR O'DOHERTY PAPEBS of Dr. Maginn. Edited by Dr. Mackenzie. 2 vols, I2me. 


2 00 
THE SHAKSPEARE PAPERS of Dr, Magine. Edited by Dr. Mackenzie. 12mo. $1. 
THE HOMERIC BALLADS AND COMEDIES OF LUCIAN. Translated by Dr. Ma- 
ginn. Edited by Dr. Mackenzie, 12mo. $1 00. 
THE NOCTFS AMBROSIANA. Edited by Dr. Mackenzie 5 vols. $5. 
SHIEL’S SKSTCHES OF THE IRISH BAR. Edited by Dr. Mackenzie. 2 vels. $2. 
NEARLY READY. 


SINAI AND PALBSTINE, In connection with their History. 

ley, M A., Canon of Canterbury. With Coloured Maps and Plates. 
* As ‘er this is the most complete work in the English langnage upon the georraphieal his 
tory of the lands of the Bible. Mr. Stanley is a thorongh Biblical and classical scholar, and a 
traveller of accurate and scientific observation. In the arrangement of topics he follows the gee 
giaphical and not the chrenological method. Hits style is simple and elegant, and his jadgment 


clear and sound.’’—Independent. 
J. 8, REDFIELD, 34 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


By Arthur Penrhyn Stae- 


‘ALMOST A BOOK AND A HALP.” 
SECOND EDITION NOW READY. 

mae HUMOUROUS POETRY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE, FROM CHAUCKR 

TO SAXE. by James Parton, author of “ Li'e of Horace Greeley.’? 1 vol., 12mo., 689 
pages. Price $1 59. 
* This is almost a * book and a half,’ so portly are its dimensions, yet large as ‘tis. it ‘s vari- 
onsly and judicion+ly filled ; for here we have Narratives, Satires, Enigmas, Burlesques, Paro 
dics, Tiavesties, Epigrame, Epitaohs, Trans!#tions, including all the mo-t 
Poems, from the Anti-Jacobin, Rejected Addresses, Ingoldsby Legends, 
bus, Bentley, Biackwood, and Punch. With a collection ef more than two t 
and the choicest humonrous poetry of the elder and modern English and 
N.Y. Knickerbocker Mogazine. 
** Take it up when in # merry mood, and you shall find someth'ng therein to jump with your 
humour ; when jaded, or hot, or out o. temper, and ten to one the pleasant dose will revive and 
do you geod.’—N. Y. Albion. 








nored epigrama, 
American bards,”?— 


© All tbat there is of graceful galety, harmless wit, and sterling fan, in th» ehorter poems of 
the English langnaye, is be © emtocted "—N. ¥. Phren. Journs! 

** There is ap immense fur ot smusement in it, and curno: fail to be relished by those who 
can appreciate rich bum ar.’’—PAil. Amer. Courier. 

*Jcis arich wolume this Seventy-five authors cout ibuted to it, and these authors the bright 


est of their day. —Jife @l/ustrated. 

** Here the admier cf rallies of a fine wit, or those of broad humour, when in rhyme, can 
find them all evy+tal ined arcund one centre."—N. ¥. Picoyune 4 Tite 

“A work of so much merit, £0 full of pleasing varieties culled from anciont and modern ler 
brirging forth ‘things bot) new and old,’ mast recommend itself to every one who has a relis 





for ep'cy literature °'—. V. F arly Visitor. 
** the people want amn-ement, sud they ean have it in the good sized volume before us, whieh 
is crammed with wi, d cllery, and tatire.’— Boston Courier. . , 
“ The book is one of rare merit ; one of pleasure, not grief; one of caltivation, and not weak- 
ness ; ope of profit, not folly ; one which we will love to pe use ®t home, aboard, or anywhere 


—in the town or in the couutiy, in the house or in tbe fleid, in the winter or the summer.’’—B. 
¥. Hom Journal 
* A volume of .be rares’ and raciest quality.’—¥. ¥. Churchman. 
** With the exception of Shakspeare, we don't belive there is a book in the world between 
wh» se COvers exn be found more genaine Wit, exquisite fon, and refined humour, than in thie 
vollcotion "'— Doyton, O., @aeetie 

MASON BROTHRRS, 


Pedilelsd vy 
148 and 1.0 Doane Street, New York. 








—— 
Rin aE ree 
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_ She Albion. 





GHO. ROUTLEDGE & CO., 18 BEEKMAN STREET, 
HAVE RECENTLY PUBLISHED THE FOLLOWING ILLUSTRATED JUVENILES 

AULNOWS (COUNTESS OF) FAITE cties by Joks Gilbert, and elegantly pound 1s 
OLD SALES BOR THE YOUNG M teeeae by Alfred Crowquill, 12mo., cloth, 75 
HOME STORIES BY THE BROTHERS GRIMM. [Illustrations by A. Thomson. 12mo., 
“Pelee taces wil oe TRY STORIES. Illustrations by Harvey. 12mo., cloth, 75 


: i . $i. 
conte 5 Sheth gilt ota Y GARDEN. Translated from the French of Alphonse Karr, by 
Rev. J. G. Wood, author of ‘* Wood’s Natural History,’’ with one hundred and seventeen en- 


crarin 4 on wood. by W. Harvey. Crown 8vo , cloth, $1 ; cloth, gilt edges, $1 25. 

‘OOD'S ILLUSTRATED NATURAL HISTORY. A new, revised, and considerably en- 
Th edition, with four hundred and eighty illustrations by W. Harvey. Crown 8vo,, cloth, 
$1 25; cloth, gilt edges 


. $1 50. 2 

ANECDOTES AND SKETCHES OF ANIMAL LIFE. By Rev. J. G. Wood, with nu- 
merous illustrations by Harvey. 12mo., cloth, 75 cents ; cloth, gil: edges, $1. 

EVERY BOYS’ BOOK. ‘A Complete Encyclopedia of Sports and Amusements for Boys, 
with unwards of six hundred illustrations from original designs by Harvey and Weir; an en- 
aly new and exceedingly cheap work, forming a most suitable preseot for youth. 8vo, cloth, 
$1 50; 


175 
wh ofgee, G7 EK. BALDWIN, Agent. 





ENGLISH BOOKS. 
INDISPENSABLE BOOKS OF REFERENGE6E. 
Complete up to the present time. 

Price $3, in Four Cloth Volumes. 

THE CYCLOP ZDTA OF GEOGRAPHY. 

Condacted by Charles Knight. With Illustrations. 


Also— Price $9, in Four Cloth Volumes. 
THE CYCLOPADIA OF NATURAL HISTORY. 
Conducted by Charles Knight. With xpwards of 2000 Illustrations. 





Bg There two works, illustrated with upwards of 2000 Wood Engravings, contain every pos- 
sible degree of intormation on their respective subjects, brought up to the commencement o! the 
present year, and are tarnestly recommended not ouly for the daily purposes of reference, bat 
also for the deeper researches of the Student, who will find therein all that is requisite to be 
known in connec'ion with these two large Se of human learning. 

W@ Sent per Express Pain, on receipt of price. 2 - 

— . DIX, EDWARDS & CO., 321 Broadway, New York. 


D. APPLETON & CO., 346 & 348 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
PUBLISH ON THE 15TH OF AUGUST, 
A New Book by Lizzie Petit, author of ‘* Light and Darkness,’’ entitled 


OUSEHOLD MYSTERIES ; A Romance of Southern Life. By Lizzie Petit, ot Virginia. 
One Volume, l2mo., cloth. . 


Opinions of the Press upon the appearance of ** Light and Darl:ness.’ 

This isa pleneant and graphic story, the eeekes ot which ave laid in the city of New York. 
The light and dark, or the goed and bad, of fashionable life are vividl« intermingled, and des- 
cribed by a fertile and glowing pea, with much talent and skili.—. ¥. Dispatch. 

The whole work {+ so complete, finished an artistic that we cannot but anticipate a brilliant 
and successful career for the writer, if she will devote herself faithfully to the high and influen- 
tial department of art in which she has made so triumphant & debut.—Phila. City Item 

Her creations are al! life jike ; her scenes natural; her personages such as oue meets every 
day in the baunts of fashion or domestic life. We read her story believingly, and remember the 
characters afierwards as old acquaintances. To produce such an effect upon ourself is to give 

of an plished artist. May the author | ve to writ many stories, not only of 
fashionable, but of all sorts of life, and may we bave them to read.—Godey’s Lady’s Book. 
READY EARLY IN SEPTEMBER, a 
A New Story, by Miss Warner, Author of * The Wide, Wide World, entitled 

THE HILLS OF THE SHATEMUC. One Volume, 12mo., of over 500 pages. Price $1 25. 

Some years have ehapoes since any work by this popular Author hasaopeared Of ‘The 
Wide, Wide World,’, 34.000 copie. nore oad pad that inthe short sp«ce of a few months—a 
success bardly equalled by any American author. This work being the result of @ more inti- 
mate acquaintance with human nature, will nt fail to be more generally read. The London 
Atheneum, in speaking of *‘ The Wide, Wide Werld,”’ rays, * The authoress writes with liveli- 
ness and elegance. er power of disc:iminating and presenting character is great, and an air 
of cheerful piety pervades the whole work.’’ 

As the demand for these two works will be very large, early orders should be sent tothe 


Publishers. 
. A. & CO, WILL SOON PUBLISH 
MARRYING T00 LATE. By George Wood, author of Peter Schiemih!. 1 vol., 12m0.— 
WASHINGTON’S PERSONAL MEMOIRS _ By Mrs. Kirkland -WINSLOW’S MORAL 
SCIENCE. 12mo.—MAKSH’S BOOK-KEEPING FOR BANKS AND JOINT 8TOUK 
COMPANIES i vol,,4:0.—CORNELL’S HIGH SCHOOL GEOGRAPHY AND Oem. 
PANION ATLAS.—MORALES’ SPANISH READER.—COMME Ow PARLE FRAN- 
AIS.—MILLIA DULCIA. A Thousand Pleasant Things selected trom Notes and Queries.— 
OTTISH CHIEFS. By Jane Porter. 1 vol., 8vo., illusrrated. —STORIKS OF AN OLD 
AID. Tra slated from the French of Emile Girardin —BURNS’ CYCLOP ADIA OF SER- 
MONS. I vol . 8v7o.—XENOPHON’S ANABASIS. With Notes by Prot. Bowe.—HALL’S 
MMENTARY ON THE GOSPELS.—LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE OF JUDGE 
IREDELL.—ICONOGRAPAIC ENCYCLOPADIA. A newedition 6 vols —RURTON’S 
NOYCLOPADIA OF WIT AND HUMOUR. Illustrated —BIS4OP WAINWRIGHT'S 
RMONS.—MANDEVILLE’S FIFTH READER. (A _ new series).—QUACKENBOS’S 
HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES FOR SCHUOLS. Iilustratet.—HEKBERT’S 
POETICAL WORKS, Illostrated in the style of Gray’s Kleey ——THE DAIRYMAN’S 
DAUGHTER. By Leigh Richmond. Ijinstrated in the styie of Gray’s Klegy. COLE KIDGE’S 
POETICAL WORKS. Iliustrated.—POETRY OF COUNTRY LIFE. With Coloured I)- 
lustrations.—-THE SOUVENIK OF FRIENDSHIP. A Parlour Annual 8vo.—THE TO- 
KEN. A Christmas and New Year’s Gift. 12mo.-THE MIGNONETTE. A Christmas 
Gift. 12mo—ROBERTS'S EGYPT. 8 vols.. 4to. Splendidly Illustrated with large Litho- 
graphic Drawings, embracing all which are contained in the Folio Edition. 


NOVELLO’S CHEAP MUSIC, 
(IMPORTED FROM ENGLAND.) 
389 BROAOWAY, NEW YORK. 
Novello’s Collections of Glees, Madrigals, Part-Sengs, 4c. 
OVELLO’S GLEE-HIVE. A Collection of Popular Glees and Madrigals, in Vocal Score 
with ad. lib. Accompaniment for Piano-Forte. Complete in3 vols. Handsomely bound 
in cloth, gilt lettering. Price $2 cach volume. 

These volumes contain eighty -three of the best Glees and Madrigals by standard ancient and 
modern Fnglish composers. Among them will be tound some of the finest Glees of Atwood, 
Calcott. the Karl of Mornington, Spefforth, Stevens, Webbe, &c. Each Glee and Madrigal is 
printed separately, at prices varying from te 12 cents eacb. 

NOVELLO'S PART-SONG BOOK. Iv One Volume, handsomely bound in cloth, with il- 
luminated le' tering. 

his work consists cf new Glees and Part-Songs, by the best modern composers—among 
others, Bishop, Benedict, Macfarren, Kimbault, Wesley, &c.,—with reprints of some of the best 
Madrigals by avcient composers. and Part Songs by eminent German composers, set to Eng- 
lish poetry. Each Glee and Part-Song printed separately, at from 4 cents to 13 cents each part ; 
Vocal parts to separate Glees, &c., 8 cents per set. 

ORPHEUS: A Collection of Glees and Vocal Quartetter, by the most admired German com 
posers, with English Poetry. ‘ } 

This collection is principally for male vcices. Twenty nine books, each containing about six 
Giees, in separate Vocal parts, with separate Piano. forte accompaniment, have been published, 
and the issue is continued—the new books being received by J. A. Noveilo immediately on 
their publication in London. Price 88 cents each book 

THE MUsLCAL TIMES, AND SINGING CLASS CIRCULAR. Published (in London) 
on the first of every mouth. Contairing Authems, Chorals, and Hymos, or Glees, Madrigals, 
and Elegies, for On’, fwo, Three. Four, or more Voices. Price 3 cents each. 

A Monthly Journal, containing origipal articles by ‘dward Holmes, author of the ‘* Lite of 
Mozart,’’ &c. ; Short notices of singing Ulasses Concerts, &c.; Advertisements of new and im- 
portant Musical Works ; and, in addition, three or four pages of Music. The alternate numbers 
contain Music wiih secular or sacred words. Price 3 cents each, or post-free, 4 cents. Nos. 
1to 48 (Vols 1. and IL.) bound ia cloth, with Index, $175; Nos. 49 to 96, (Vols. III. and IV.) 
pound in cloth, with Index, $1 75 ; Nos. 97 to ld4. (Vols, V. and VI.) bound in cleth, with In- 
dex, $175 Either Vols. 1, I1.. IfI., TV., V.. VI., may be had separately, in paper covers 
75 cents each. Annual subscription to the Musical Times, 50 cents, post paid. 

J. A. NOVELLO, 
No. 389 Broadway, New York, 
and at 69 Dean Street, Soho Square, and 24 Poultry, London. 


A POPULAR HAND-BOOK ON SIGHT AND HEARING. 
CHARLES SCRIBNER Publishes this day, 
IGH 
12m 














T AND HEARING--How Preserved—How Lost. By J. H. Clark, M.D. 
0. Many Engravings. Price $1 1244. 

It is designed to teach the unprofessional reader how he may take care of the organs of Sight 
and Hearing, «nd be able to continue their use, wiih the least possible impairment. down to the 
latest perioa of life. It ia adapted to the eppreciation of the mother, the teacher, the guardian, 
the apprentice, the mechanic, as well as the stodent and the man of letters. it is believed to 
furnish some suggestions upon «lmost every point which relates to the subject, and treats fami- 
Marly ot matters in which every class of readers murt bave a deep interest. 

ALSO JUST READY, 

REALITY ,; Or, The Millionaire’s Davgbter. By Mrs. L. C. Tutbill. 1 vol., 12mo., $1. 

** Mrs. T. has a fine command of both thought ard language—a rare perception of the work- 
ings of human nature, and the ability to be pathetic or ludicrous, or anything else that her sub 
ject may require. The present work will sustain her reputation.’’—TZhe Journal. 

THE SECOND MARRIAGE; Or, a Davghter’s Trials. A Tale of New York. By Charlie 
Bu~wett, author of ** The Convict’s Child,”’ ** Lilla Heart,.”’ &e. 1 vol., 12mo., 75 cents. 

Mr. Burde t belds a steady pen, and graphically does he describe lite as it is —Albany Eve- 
ning Journal. 

His tales make no pretension to bigh merit ot authorship, and yet they are well worthy a 
place beside the productions of Mary Howittand Mrs Sedgwiet.—N. ¥. Courier & Enquirer. 
SCRIBNER’S, 877 and 379 Broadway, corner of White Street 


l vol., 





HOTEL ST. GERMAIN. 
FIFTH AVENUE, TWENTY-SECOND STREET, AND BROADWAY. 
PHE above beautiful and unique Hote! is now open for the reception of visitors. It occupies 
one of the most delightful situatons in the city, at the intersection of Broadway and Fifth 
avenue, Twenty-second st eet and Madison Square. 

The house will be kept on the American and European pian, having a Table d’ Hote, Restaur- 
ant, and Confectionary, &c., attached. The rooms will be let single or en suite, with or without 
board. The transient visitor will find every accommodation, and as a permanent residence it 
will ve four d one of the most dei £htful. Its situation is such that all the principal ferries and 
railroad depots can be hed by S pasting atalltimes. As a residence in the sum- 
mer it is unequalled. . 

The undersigned assures his friends and tke public that no exertion on his part will be want- 
fing to render his guests comfortable. 
nished throughout with every regard to the ease, comfort, and laxury ot its guests. 

FRANCIS RIDER, Proprietor. 


IMPROVED SBIDLITZ POWDERS. 
PREPARED BY 
G. E. INGER & Co., Pharmaceutists, Successors to T. T. Green, 
399 BROADWAY, COR. WALKER 8T., NEW YORK. 
the preparation of these Seidlitz Powders, great care has been taken to depri 4 
a Se snerien into the composition of this valuable Aperient of the water of erystalisation, 





thus rendering them decidedly more efficacious and Tasteless. Being enclosed in TIN FOIL, | 


they will remaiv uninjured by humidity during the longest sea voyage or land journey, besides 
ore palateable than any other yet introduced to the faculty or the publi a 
being more Pale gg SOLD IN BOXES AT FIFTY CENTS EACH. og eertly 








CHALL’S FEVER & AGUE MIXTUR“.—This efficacious 
P ast safe Medicine is receiving the approval ot all who have experienced \ fiicactons 
following letter from == is well known in theliterary world and tothe readers ofthe Albion 
among many received : 

= “angen : Britisp ConsucaTE, Norroux Va, 18th F 

My Dear Sir—Yon tell me not to give any testimony in regard to the efficacy of the R 
Paschall. unless I do so willingly. I not only dose willingly, but gladly, for [ think it meg | 
of great service to the public to have it generally kuown. 

fhave had no attack of Fever myself for several years ; but I have recommended the remedy 
in many instances to triends who were suffering from Aue they could notthrow off, and I have 
never known it to fail in effecting acure. In many instances a very few doses have produced 
that result. ‘ 

You are perfectly at liberty to make use of this letter, andfrom my knowledge of your inte- 
grity and uprightness of character, Iam surethatall you do publish will be equally t-nthfal 
= G. P. R. JAMES. 


ebruary, 1856, 


sincere with that of Yours faithfully 
Mr. Edward 8. Morris, Philadelphia, P 


To a. 
E. 8. MORRIS, 256 Areb Street, Pniladelphia, Sole Proprietor and Manufacturer. For sale 
HENRY HAVILAND, 23 Jobn Street, New York, and by Druggists generally in the 


Waited States, Canadas, Provinces, and West Indies, 


The hotel has all the modern improvements, and is fur- | 


HUNGARIAN WINES. 


TP SUBSCRIBERS, 8OLE IMPORTERS OF THE WINES OF MESSRS. FRANZ A, 
JALICS & CO., Pesth, Hungary, bave in Store andin Bond a Large Stock of Superior Red 
and White Table and Dessert Wines, the former ranging from $3 50 to $3 50; the latter (includ- 
Imperial Tokai, Ruszti, Menesi, &c.) at rom $10 to $30 per dozen—all of which they warrant 
to be pure and unadulterated. FREUND, LENT, & GROSSINGER, 
No. 102 Fulton Street. 








THE STANDARD SHERRY, 


$6 per Dozen.—§$2 per Gallon.—in Quarter Casks, $1 80 per Gal. 
N Excellent Wine for Table Use, in the place of Claret, during the Winter Season. It is 
delicate, free from all acidity, and strongly recommended for invalids. 
IMPERIAL AMONTILLADO. An exceedingly choice dry Sherry, very rarely met with in 
this Market. $10 00 per dozen. 
OTARD AND HENNESSY’S FINEST BRANDIES $15 00 per dozen 
Warranted 4th proot, as Imported. 

EXTRA CHOICE OLD PORT. Bottled in Oporto 1848. $12 00 per dozen. 

**CROWN”’ OLD MALT WHISKEY. Levers of Fine Flavoured Toddy wil! do well to 
ry this. $3 00 per gallon. 

ALLSOPP’S EAST INDIA PALE ALE. In 6-dozen Cases, $12 00 

LONDON AND DUBLIN STOUT, SCOTCH ALE STILTON CHEESE, &c., 


For Sale by AKTHUR KENDALL. Wine Merchant, 
No.7 William Street, New York. 


WILDER'S PATENT SALAMANDER SAFE. 

» only Salamander Safe made. @@d the 
Best Fire Proof Safe in the World. 
Secured with Wilder’s Patent Powder and Burglar Proof Lock. att Safes made by us 
arranted Free from Dampness. : 

Nortice.—Silas C. Herring no longer makes or sells \his celebrated Fire Proof Sate, his license 
having «expired. 
| Depots, No. 122 Water street, near Wall, New York, No 
Philadelphia, and No. 12 Well street, Chicago, Il! 


| 8B. G. WILD 
| 
' 
| 
| AVE CONSTANTLY ON HAND, AND OFFER FOR SALE EVERY DESCRIPTION 
! of Fine Groceries, including Fine Olid Brandies, Rare Old Wines, ail the most approv 
| brands of Champagne, including tueir own MAX SUTAINE. All the different varieties of Cla- 
| ret and Hock Wines. 

The Finest Descriptions of all kinds of Fresh Teas. 

The Choicest Brands of Segars. 

All the different kinds of Pickles, Sauces, Catsups, Mustard, Sweet Oil, Sardines, &c 

A General Assortment of Provisions, including their Celebrated BuRLINGTON Hams, Westpha- 
lia Hams, Beef Tongues, &c. 

GOSHEN BUTTER received fresh every morning from the most approved Dairies. 
which they deliver free of charge to all parts of both of the above places and all! the neighbour- 
ing country adjacent thereto 


$6 00 per gallon. 








“) 
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Walnut and 9 Granite streets, 


ER & CO., Patentees and Manufacturers. 


FINE GROCERIES. 
THOMAS HOPE & CO., 
NO. 132 CHAMBERS STREET, CORNER OF COLLEGE PLACE 
Opposite the Hudson River Railroad Station. And at 
YONKERS, 
Directly opposite the Railroad Depot. 








Fine Old Mocha and Java Coffee 





THE HAZARD POWDER COMPANY, 


MANUFACTURERS AND 
DEALERS IN GUNPOWDER, 
AVING REDUCED THEIR PRICES TO CORRESPOND WITH THE REDUCED 
cost of Saltpetre, continue to offer their well known brands of 
Electric, Indian Rifle, and Kentucky Rifle Powder, 
IN KEGS AND CANISTERS. 
Also Gunpowder for BLASTING and SHIPPING use, comprising a fall assortment of qua- 
lities and kinds required by the trade, guaranteed to give satisfaction. 
The standard of their POWDER, which has now enjoyed the highest reputation for more than 
twenty five years, will be found unsurpassed by any other manufacture of the kind in the world. 
For Sale by the principal dealers, and also at the ottice of tne Company in this city, 
No. 89 Wall, corner of Water Street. 
A. E. DOUGLASS, Secretary. A. G. HAZARD, President. 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, 
Subscription Nine Dollars per Year. 
LONDON PUNCH, 
SUBSCRIPTION FIVE DOLLARS PER YEAR. 
LL OTHER ENGLISH AND CONTINENTAL NEWSPAPERS, ARE SUPPLIED 
to subscribers in the CITY, or will be mailed to any part ofthe United States or Canada 
CHARLES WILLMER’S 
Universal English and Foreign Newspaper Offices, 
NEW YORK, LIVERPOOL, and BELFAST 
ARTUCR WILLMER, Agent, 
.07 Fulton Street (2nd Floor), New York. 








from 


CHARLE? WILLMER, 
19 south John Street, Liverpoo! 


BRADY'S 
NATIONAL GALLERY OF PHOTOGRAPHS & DAGUERREOTYPES, 
No. 259 Broadway, Over Thompson's Saloon 
The Finest and Largest Establishment in America. 
Operating Room upon the same fioor with the Gailery 
Largest Collection of Distinguished Portraits this side of the Atlantic. 
Photographs, Life and Cabinet and Miniature sizes. on Canvas and Paper, Coloured in Oil and 
Water Colours. 
AMBROTY PES—a New Style of Picture on Glass, more durable and perfect than any known 
method of portraiture. 
Copies from old Daguerreotypes, Portraits, or Busts, by this process 
duced at a inal expense. Daguerreotypes in every style. 


M. B. BRADY, 205 and 359 Broadway, New York. 


A large namber can 
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ST ATE OF NEW YORK, Sceretary’s Office, Albany, August 12, 
1856,—To the Sheriff ofthe City and County of New York: — Sir — Notice is hereby 
given, that at the General Election to be held in this State on the Tuesday succeeding the first 
Monday of November next, the following officers are to be elected, to wit 

A Governor, in the place of Myron H. Clark. 

A Lieutenant-Governor, in p'ace of Henry J. Raymond. 

A Canal Commissioner, in the place of Cornelius Gardiner 

An [Inspector of State Prisons, in the place of Thomas Kirkpatrick. 

A Clerk of the Court of Appeals, in place of Benjamin F. Harwood, deceased 

All whose terms of office will expire on the last day of December nex:. 

Thirty-five Electors of President and Vice-President of the United States. 

A Representative in the Thirty-fifth Congress of the United States, for the Third Congressional 
district, composed of the First, Second, Third, Fifth and Eighth wards in the city and county of 
New York. 

Also, a Representative int he said Congress for the Fourth Congressional district, composed 
of the Fourth, Sixth, Tenth and Fourteeuth wards of the said city and county. 

Also, a Representative in the said Congress for the Fifth Cong essional district, composed of 
the Seventh and Thirteenth wards of the said city and county. and the Thirteenth, Fourteenth, 
Fifteenth and Sixteenth wards in the city of Brooklyn, in the county of King’s. 

Also, a Representative in the said Congress for the sixth Congres-ional district, composed of 
the Eleventh, Fifteenth and Seventeenth wards of the city of New York. 

Also. a Representative in the said Congress for the Seventh Vongressional district, composed 
of the Ninth, Sixteenth and Twentieth wards of the city of New York. 

Also, a Representative in the said Congress for the Eighth Congressional district, composed 
ot the Twelfth, Kighteenth, Nioeteenth, T'wentieth, Twenty-lirst and Twenty second wards of 
the city of New York. 

City and County officers are also to be elected :-— 

A Mayor, in the place of Fernando Wood 

A City Judge, iu the place of Elisha 8. Capron. 

Two Governors of the Almshouse, in the places of Isaac Bell, jr, and Simeon Draper. 

Al-o, sixteen members of Assembly for said cily and county. 

All whose terms of office wi!l expire on the last day of December next. 

Yours respectfully, N. P. STANTON, Jr , Deputy Secretary of State. 
Sheriffs Office, New York, August 20th, 1366. 

The aboveis published pursuant to the notice of the Secretary of State, and the requirements 
of the statute in such case made and previded. 

JAMES C. WILLET, Sheriff of tne City and County of New York. 

All the public newspapers in the county will publish the above once in each week until th® 
election, and then hand in their bills for advertising the same, so that they may be laid befor® 
the Board of Supervisors, and passed tor payment. See Revised Statutes, Voi. I. chap. 6, title 
8, article 3, part 1, page 140. 








OHN MUNROE & CO., American Bankers, Ne. 5 Rue de la Pai 





1 
Paris—trant LETTERS OF CREDIT for Mereantile purposes. Also, CIRCULAR 

LETTERS OF CREDIT on the following cities :— 
Alexandria, Broasels, Heideiberg, Malta, Rome, 
Algiers, Cadiz, Jerusalem Mannheim Rotterdam, 
amsterdam, Carisruhe The Hague, Marseil lee Seville, 
Avtwerp, Cairo, Lausanne, Mayence Sienna, 
Athens, Coblence Leipsick, Messins Smyrna, 
Aix-la-Chapelie, Cologne, Lucerne, Milan, St. Petersbarg, 
Baden-Baden. Constantinople, Lisbon, Moscow Strasbourg, 
Bale, Dresden, Liege, Munich Stockholm, 
Berlin, Florence, London, Naples Trieste, 
Berne, Frankfort-s-M., Leghorn, Nice, Turin, 
Beyrout, Geneva, Lucea, Pau, Venice, 
Bologna, Gibraltar, Lyons, Palermo Vienna, 
Bordeaux. Hamburg, Madrid, Pisa, Wiesbaden, 
Bremen, Havre. Madeira, Prague Zurich. 
Breslau, ig 


2 Malaga, Riga, 
Offee in New York—No. 8 Wali Street. Bilis on Paris at short or 60 daye’ Sight; also 
| STERL! NG BILLS at 60 days’ sight, for sale in sums to suit, . 


| —_ yl . T 

| THRE ART OF DYEING HUMAN HAIR is but 

| understood even by those woo make the greatest pretensions. 

| Hair Dyes of the day may, for the time, colonr the hair, but soon to be succeeded by a tarnished 

| green or other unsightly appearance. BOGLE’S ELECTRIC HAIR DYE is void of these 

noxious properties. It instantly dyes the hair a beautiful natural black or brown, which nei 

ther water nor sunshine will tarnish in the least ; and ‘*to make assurance doubly sure’? his 
ents are authorized to refund the money if the most perfect ‘satisfaction is not given. Price 

— $l Ov, and $1 50 per case. Inventor, W. BOGLE, Boston, and sold by Druggists every 

| where. 


| ELLUC’S ELIXIR OF CALISAYA,.—A delicious Tonite Cordal, 
benefit to persons debilitated by sickness and dyspepsia. Prepared only by 


DELUC & CO., Chemists. 
Mannfacturers of the CELEBRATED CORDIAL ELTXIR OF GARUS, 


| 635 Broadway, and 250 Fourth Avenae. 


very imperfe y 
The Dost ofthe eee 





of great 





ELLUC & CO.—French Apothecaries and Chemists, Importers 
| and Manufacturers of fine Uhemicals, Drugs. Perfumery and Toilet Goods best 
London and Paris Honses, and of first quality only. , = from _” 


635 Broadway, and 250 Fourth Avenue. 


j THOROUGH, JUDICIOUS AND SAFE SYSTEM OF ADVERTISIN 

adopted at the Agency of V. B. PALMER, Tribune Buildings, New York. w ne oe 
, I. Thorough, because his agency embraces most of the best and most widely circulatin 
| nals of all the cities and principal towns in America, systematically arranged and careful 
| for the convenient examination of adveriisers, affording a choice selection of any destrabl 
| 





jour- 
y filed 
e num- 


ber of a. 

II. Judicious, because his practical experience and observation qualify him to communicate 
valuable, reliable information and important facts in regard to the principle of advertising its 
practic : operation, the trade of the several districis of the country, the ckaracter, circulation 
and comparative merits of the various papers. , ° 

Ill. ‘e, b he is the appoi agent of most of the 
and authorized by the proprietors to make contracts and give 
vertisements. 





best papers of the whole country, 
receipts for subscriptions and ad- 





Re YOU GETTING BALD! Is your Hair turn 

you wish to cultivate good Whiskers and Moustaches? Your hair to 
glossy? Your head to be cool, comfortable, and free of dandruff? Mothers! ars your children 
to bave luxuriant heads of hair? Then use B IGLE’S HYPERION FLUID, which never 
fail. in its unerring effeets. Price 25 cents, 5) cents, 75 cents and $150 per bottle BOGLE’S 
BALM OF CYTHERIA stands unrivalle: for eradicating Pimples, and beautifying the Com- 
plexion. Price 50 cente. Inventor and Proprietor, W. BOGLE, Boston, and sold by Drag- 
gists everywhere. 


re 


ing G Do 
be soft, silky and 
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HE GREATEST MEDICAL DISCOVERY OF THE ‘ 
T KENNED x of TiS has discovered in one of our common pasture F. & remedy 
that cures EVERY KIND OF HUMOUR, from the worst scrofula down tothe common Pim- 
ple. He has tried it in over eleven hundred cases, and never tailed except ix two case, ( 


thander humours.) He has now inhis r beth 
Sake tems allsoal Waen. possession over two hundred certificates ofits value, al} 


Two bottles will cure a nursing sore mouth. 

One to three bottles willcure the worst kind of pimpleson thet ace 

Two or three bottles will cure the worst kind of biles. 

Two bottles will cure the worst canker in the mouth and stomach, 

Three to tive bottles will curethe worst case of erysipelas. 

One or two bottles will cure all humour in the eyes: 

Two bottles will cure running oftbe ears and blotches among the hair 

Four tosix bottles will cure corrupt and running ulcers 

One bottl» will cure scaly eruptions of theskin. 

Two or three bottles will cure the worst case of rineworm. 

Two or three bottles will cure the most desperate rheumatism 

Thrée to fonr bottles will cure salt rheum. 

ys ——— bottles will cure the worst case of scrofala. 

A benefitis always experienced {rom the frst bottle, and a perfect cure woenthe soo \° 
uty is taken. P vequan 

othing looks soimprobable tothose who have in vaintried allthe wonder'n i mevicinesof the 

day, #8 that acommon weed, growing in the pastures around old stone walls, shor id eure every 
humour in thesystem ; yet itisa fixed fact. If you have a humour it has to start. There are 
no ifs nor ands, hums nor ha’s abont it, suiting some cases but not yours. I peadled overathon- 
sand bottles ofitin the vicinity of Boston. I know the effects ofitinevery case. [thas already 
done some of the greatest cures ever done in Massachusetts. I gave itto children a year old: to 
old people of sixty. I have seen poor, puny, wormy looking children, whose flesh was soft and 
flabby, restored to a perfect state of health by one bottle. 

To those who are subject to a sick headache, one bottle will always cure it. 
fefin catarrh and dizziness. Some who have taken it have been costive for years, and have 
been regulated by it. Where the body is sound it works quite easy but where thereis any de- 
rangement of the functions of nature, it will cause very singular feelings, but you must not be 
alarmed —they alwvys disappear in from four days to a week. here is never a bad result from 
it—on the contrary, when that feeling is gone, you willfeel yourselflike a new person. I heard 
some ofthe most extravagant encomiums of it that ever man listened to 

No change of diet ever necessary. Eatthe best you can get, and enough ofit. 

Price $l. Manufactured by DONALD KENNEDY, 120 Warren street, Roxbury 

AGENTS :—Charles H. Ring, NewYork ; J. W. Dyott & Sons, Philadelphia; George H. 
| Keyser, Pittsburg; Scott & Simson, Chicago; A B. Moore, Buffalo; Lyman & Brother To- 
ronto ; John Birks Montreal ; John Wright & Co,. 115 Carter Street, New Orleans. 
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ALBION LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LONDON AND NEW YORK. 


INSTITUTED 1805. 


‘Q’ HIS COMPANY HAS BEEN IN SUCCESSFUL OPER ATION FIFTY YEARS. 
The Profits of 1855, averaging 40 per cent in augmentation, or 20 per cent in Cash, are now 
course of payment 
Prospectus, with rates and every information caa be had on application at the Agency, 
44 WALL STREET. 
ROBT. 8. BUCHANAN 





SECURITY FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY, 
Of the City of New York. 
OF FICK, 31 PINE STREET (GREAT WESTERN BUILDINGS.) 
CASH CAPITAL, $200,000, 
his Company insures Property of all kinds against Loss and Damage by Fire, on as favour- 
able terms as similar Institutions in this City. ‘ 
DIRECTORS. 
Edward Haight, 
Samuel ©. Paxson, 


Joseph Walker, 
William F Mott, 
John Halsey, 
Edward Wood, 
Robert L. Case, 
Wm. Dennistoun, 
Edwd. Merritt, 


Joseph Lawrence, 
Jas. G. Garner, 
Riehd P. Bruff, 
l.. B. Wyman, 
Edwd. Wiliets, 
E. J. Donnell, 
John R. Willis, 
Henry Barrow, Smith Lawrence, 
George B. Grinnell, Jobn Allea, 
THOMAS W. BIRDSALL, Secretary. 
NOTICE. 
OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, THAT AN ACT PASSED BY THE PARLIAMENT 
of the United Kingdom for changing the name of the ‘‘ NATTONAL LOAN FUND LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY,”’ having on ibe 2d July instant received the Royal assent, the 
siness of this Company will hencefor h be condacted under its new name. ‘* THE INTERNA 
TIONAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIRTY.”’ JAMES B. M. CHiPMAN, 


Montreal, July 26, 1855 General Agent British N. A. Colonies. 


B. M. Whitlock, 

Robt. Lindley Marray, 

Wm. Birdsall, Jr., Wm. Allen Butler, 

Wm. H. Hussey, George H. Beyer, 

D. Cromwell, Jr. kK. W. Corlies, 

Ubas. E. Parker, 8. T. Valentine, 

John D. Warren, Charles Ely, 

Edward Cromwell, Wm. M. Abbatt, 

Mattbew Mitchell, David B. Keeller. 
JOSEPH WALKER, President. 





INTERNATIONAL LIFE ASSURACE SOCIETY OF LONDON. 
Established in 1838, Incorporated and Empowered by Act of Parliament 
Capital Half-a-Million Sterling. 

_, COURT OF DIRECTORS IN LONDON. 

Edmond Sheppard Symes, Esq., M. D., Chairman. 
A. Campbe!! Barclay, Esq.!| John Ellitson, M D., F.R.S. Joba Moss, Eeq., 
Charles Bennett, Eeq. Thomas Colley Grattan, Esq , Thomas Niccoll, Esq., 
Samuel King Church, Esq ,| Henry J. Hodgson, Ksq., {| Clement Tabor, Esq., 

Joseph Thompson, Esq. 

Ceander Starr, Esq —Avuditors, Professor Wheatstone, F.R.S. 

John Radford Young. 

COLONIAL LOCAL DIRECTORS 


Manager, J ; Professor 


Holmer, A. La Rocque, Wm. Laonn, Rev. J. Flan- 
Sc cccccabnseene see exan, Theo Hart, Henry J adab. . 
w Jas, G@ A. Creighton, J. Strachan, T.-C. Kinuear, 
Halifax, N. 8 } Hon, 8. Cunnard, J. Tremain, H. Pryor. 


P. ©. dill, Agent 
_ a 


St. John, N. B.... Allison, Hon. J 


R. F. Hazen, W. Wright, E. 
se Gray, W. Jack. 
W. J. Starr, Agen. 
§ H_ W. Hoyles, Hon, J. Crowdy, Hon. J. Noad, Hon. 
C.F. Bennett, E. Stabb 
N. Stabb, Agent. 
MES B. M. CHIPMAN, Agent for Britis North American Co'onies. 
». D. MACKENZIRF, Accountant and Cashier. 
Cbief Office tor B. N. A. Colonies—MERCHNTS’ EXCHANGE, MONTREAL. 

Agents and Medical Examineis have been appointed thronghout Canada, Nova Scctia, New 
Brunswick, P. KE. Island, and Newfoundland, from the former of whom Pamphiets, Klanks and 
every information may be obtained. 

The advautagesoffered by the ** Inte 
earnestly recom ded to the i 


8t. John Newfoaudiland, 


rnational ’’ are numerous aud varied, and Insurers are 
ation of them 


BRITISH COMMEROIAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
LONDON AND AMERICA 


AGENCY, NO.65 WALL STREET NEW YORK 
ESTABLISHED 1820. 


CAPITAL $3,000,000. 
With a large accumulated Surplus. 
IS COMPANY offersthe following, among other 
ADVANTAGES TO INSURERY. 
Low rates of insurance without profits, 
Loans granted on policies. 
Hait of premium may remain on! oan. 
No extra charges for crossing the Atlantic. 
The security of a large capital. 
California, Australia, and special risks taken 
Premiums can be taken quarterly. 
Large bonuses on policies on the mutnalscaie. 
His Exceliency HAMILTON FISH. late Gover: 
s Excelienc } } . ate Governor of the State of New York. 
ANTHONY BARCLAY, Esq., H. 'B. M. Consu!, wince: 
Stephen Whitney, Pq. | Henry Grinnell, Esq. 
James Gallatin, Er. Hon. Judge Campbell. 
Samuel Wetmore, Eeq. John Cryder, Esq. 
MEDICAL EXAMINERS. 
JOHN C, CHEESMAN, M. D., 473 Broadway | F. U. JOHNSTON, M. D 
GEO. M. KNEViTT, Geneial Agent of the United States. 


THE INTERNATIONAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOOIETY 
OF LONDON. 
(Late National Loan Fund Life Assurance Society.) 
Orrics OF THE GENERAL AGENTS FOR T&e UNcTED State, 
New York, August 1, 1555. 
HE Undersig. ecnereby give notice that the name ofthe Nationa! Loan Fund Life Assuraase 
Society of London, has been changed by an Act of Parliament to which the Roya! Assent was 
given on the 2nd July last, to 
THE INCERNATIONAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 
and that they continue to receive applications for Life Assurance on the most favourable terms, 
Pamphlets containing the Rates of Premium can be obtained at their Office, No. 71 WALL 
STREET, or from any of their numerous Agents throughout the Uniied States. 
LOCAL BOARD OF DIRECTORS. 
Robert J. Dillon, 
©. Edward Habicht, 
Fanning C. Tucker, Aquila G. Stout, Henry Ludlam, 
Daniel Parish, Paul spofford, J.G. Holbrooke. 
So.icitor—Robert J. Dillon. } ConsuLtinG Counset—J. W. Gerard, 
MepicaL Examiners—S. 8. Keene.—M. Clymer. 
The Local Board of Directors meet every Wednesday at the Office, 71 Wall Street, New York, 
where ail business connected with the Society’s operations is transacted, affording thereby every 
possi)» advantage of promptness and attention to parties in cases of Leave to Travel, Loans, 
Settlement of Claims, &c. , 
All Policies are issued at the Office, 71 Wal!Street, New York, and all claims are adjusted and 
paid without reference to London. 
The Medical Examiners meet daily at the Office in Wall Street, between ad 2 o'clock, P.M. 
apital Stock, £500,000, 
A GUARANTEE FUND Or 100,000 is deposited in the hands of the Comptroller of 
the State of New York for the venefit of all Poticy-holders in the United States. 
©. E. HABICHT, 
J. @. HOLBROOKE. 


MANHATTAN FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY. 


OFPICE, NO. 68 WALL STREET. 
Cash Capital,........... wees e $250,000, 
N the 3dinstant, the following gentlemen were chosen Directors of the Company, for the 
Annual Term :— 
Wm P. Palmer. 
Saml. F. Mott. 








T H 


J. Phillips Phenix, Esq. 
Jobn H. Hicks, Esq. 


, 28 East léth St. 





John J. Palmer, 


Caleb Barstow, 
James Boorman, 


B. F, Wheelright, 


: General Agents. 
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Moses Taylor. 


Lyman Denison. 
James Colles. 


Sidney Mason. 


Wm. F. Mott. os. W. Pearsall. Edwin D. Morgan. 
Wm. W. Fox. Richard Tighe. John Caswell, 
Rufus L. Lord. 


Peter Cooper. 
Thomas Barron. Henry Elsworth. Jonathan Thorne. 
Augustus H. Ward. Jobn Steward. Robt. B. Minturn, 

And at a meeting of the Board of Directors, held the following day, WM. P. PALMER, Esq, 
was unanimously re-elected President tor the ensuing year. . 

This very wd continues to insure against Loss or Damage by Fire, Stocks of Merchandise, 
Housebold Furniture, Builaings, Ships in Port, and their Cargo: s, on favourable terms. 
ANDREW SMITH, Secretary. 


” §TBAM BETWEEN NEW YORK AND GLASGOW. 


EDINBURGH, 2,500 Tons. .. 

NEW YORK, 2.150 Tons .. 

GLASGOW, 1,962 Tons... ... eseeees 
The Glasgow and New York Steamship Compan 
ers from New York to Glasgow direct, as under : 


L. 8, Sauriz. 





«++-eWm. Cumming, commander. 

.- Robert Craig, commander, 

_... John Duncan, eommander. 

intend sailing their new aud powerful steam 














EDINBURGH, Saturday, September 2d, at 12 o'clock, noon 
NEW YORK, Saturday, September 20:h, as - 
RATES OF PASSAGE. 
First Class... . 0.2.20 ces erceeses ELT Te Te POET TTT TTT $75 00 
A limited number of Third Class Passengers will betaken, supplied with provi 
sions of good quality, properly cooked,........... SP Oh 


An Experienced Surgeon attached to each Steamer, 
For Freight or passage, apy to 


J. McSYMON, 17 Broadway N, Y. 
New York City bills or Gold only taken, 





— 


WM. YOUNG. 
8. J, AHERN. 


W. YOUNG & 0O., PROPRIETORS, 





j 


OFFICE, NO. 18 BEEKMAN ST, 





